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PREFACE. 



THE Editor of this com- 
pilation is fenfible that 
the Pfalms of David are 
Ian excellent model of religious 
jpoefy, and that Dr. Watts, in 
his imitation of them, has adapt- 
ed them with great judgment 
and ability to the ufe of chrifti- 
an focieties. At the fame time 
he apprehends, that there are 
many other valuable compofiti- 
oiis of the fame kind, which 
l^might be introduced with great 
propriety and advantage into 
public worfhip. He therefore 

offers 

% i 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



4 preface;. 

ofFers the following Colle 

I of Hymns to the public, n 

I a fubftitute for Dr. Wa' 

Pfalms, but as an Append: 

them. The principal mat 

I have been gathered (tovhWa 

i Doddridge, and Addison. 

I thefe are interfperfed many j 

feleiSted from various atut 

j and fome original compofii 

r for which the Editor aek 

ledges himfelf wholly inde 

and greatly obliged, to his fri 
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HYMNS 

FOR 

PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

I Hymn I. Long Metre. 

I GOD the proper ObjeSt of Praife, 

I I- 

IXT'E fons of men, in facred lays, 

j \ Attempt your great Creator's praife: 

But O what tongue can Ipeak his fame ! 

What mortal verfe can reach the theme ! 

iEnthron'd amidft the radiant fpheres. 
He glory like a garment wears : 
His boundlefs wifdom, poVr and grace. 
Command our awe, invite our praife. 

1 "I- . 

To God all nature owes it*s birth ; 

4le form'd this ponderous globe of ^^xx3cv\ 

I A V^^ 

/ Digitized by VjOOQIC 



2 H Y M N II. 

He rais'd the glorious arch on high, 
And meafur'd out the azure fky. 

IV. 
In all our Maker's vaft defigns, 
Omnipotence with wifdom fhines -, 
His works, thro' all this wond'rous fr; 
Bear the great imprefs of his name, 

V, 
Raii'd on devotion's lofty wififo 
Our fouls his high perfeftions ling; 
O let his praife employ our tongues. 
And liffning worlds approve the fong 



Hymn II. Long Metre. 



The one living and true GOD. 

I. 

STERNAL GOD, almighty caui 
Of earth and feas and worlds unk 
things are fubjedt to thy laws ; 
All things depend on thee iione. 

Thy glorious being fmgly (lands, 
Of all within itfeltpofferf : 
Controul'd by none are thy command 
Thou from l^yfelf alone art blejDt. ,. 
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Hymn III. ^ 

III. 

b thee alone ourfelves we owe ; 
,et heav'n and earth due homage pay j 
other Gods we difavow, 
:ny their claims, renounce their fway. 

IV. 

Ipread thy great name thro* heathen lands; 
^heir idol deities dethrone ; 
educe the world to thy command, 
Ind reign, as thou art, Gop alone. 






Hymn III. Common Metre. 
The Immutability, of GOD. 

I. 

rHRO' endlefs years thou art the fame, 
O thou eternal God ! 
Iges to come fliall know thy name, 
And tell jthy works abroad. 
II. 
^^\it ftrong foundations of the earth 
I Of old by thee were laid ; 
py thee the beauteous arch of heav'n 
With matchlefs ikill was made* 

III. 
oon fliall this goodly frame of things. 
Formed by the powerful hand, 
y Uke a veflure, laid afide, 
And changed at thy commands 

A a ^N^ 
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4 H Y M N IV. 

IV. 

But thy perfeftions, all-divine, 

Eternal as thy days. 
Thro* everlafting ages fliine. 

With undiminifh'd rays. 
V. 
Thy fervants children, ftill thy care. 

Shall own their father's God •, 
To lateft times thy favour fhare. 

And fpread thy praife abroad. 

Hymn IV. Common Metre. 
GOD eternal 

I. 

R|SE, rife, my foul, and leave the groui 
Stretch all thy thoughts abroad. 
And call forth ev'ry tuneful found. 
To praife th* eternal God, 
IL 
Long e*er the lofty fkies were Ipread, 

JlsHOVAH fiird his throne ; 
Ere men were form'd or angels made, 
The Maker liv'd alone. 
III. 
His boundlefs yeafs can ne'er decreafe. 
But Aill maintain their prime : 
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Hymn V. 



.ternity's his dwelling-place. 
And Ever is his time. 
IV. 

(While like a tide our minutes flow, 
^ The prefent and the paft, 
|He fills his own immortal now. 
And fees our ages wafte. 
V. 
The feas and fkies mufl: perifh too, 
r: And vaft deftruftion come ; 
it' The creatures, look, how old they grow, 
And wait their fiery doom ! 

JWell, let the fea fhrink all away. 

And flame melt down the flcies ; 
I My God Ihall live an endlefs day. 

When this creation dies. 

.t; ' Hymn V. Common Metre. . 
I . The Greatnefs of GOD. 

!;■ I. 

I T^EEP filence all created things, 

iV And wait your Maker's word ; 
L My foul ftands trembling while flie fings 
{ The honours of her Lord. 

life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown. 
Hang on his firm decree : 

A3 \y 
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6 HvMiff vr. 

He fits on no precarious throne. 

Nor borrows leave to be. 
III. 
Ten thoufand ages e*er the ikie* 

Were into motion brought ) 
All future years, and worlds to come. 

Stood prefent to his thought, 
IV. 
His mighty voice bid ancient night 

Her endlefs realms refign^j 
And lo, ten thoufand worlds of light 

In fields of azure ftiirte. 
V. 
His wifdom with fuperior fway. 

Guides the vaft-nnoving frame \ 
Whilfl: all the ranks of beings pay 

Deep rev'i^nce to his name. 

Hymn VI. Common Metre. 

The Power of GOD. 

I. 
^tirSWAS God who fix'dtherollingfpl: 
X And ftretch'd the boundlefi ik: 
"Who form'd the plan of endlefs years 
And bade the ages rife. 
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Hymn VIL ^ 

11. 

rom everlafting is his might, 

Immenfe and unconfin*d ; 
[e pierces thro* the realms of -light, 

And rides upon the wind. 

III. 
[e fpeaks, great nature's wheels ftand ftill. 

And leave their wonted round ; 
'he mountains melt, each trembling hill 

Forfakes its ancient bound. 

ly. 

le fcatters nations with his breath ; 

The fcatter'd nations fly : 
lue peftilence and fpreading death 

Confefs the godhead nigh. 

V. 
'e worlds, and ev'rjr living thing. 

Fulfils his high command ; 
'ay duteous h(Hnage to your king. 

And own his ruling hand. 

Hymn VII. Common Metre. 
T:he Faithfulness of GOD. 

L 

SEGIN, my tongue, fome heav'nly theme. 
And fpeak fome boundle6 thing ; , 
A 4 The 
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8 Hymn VIII. 

The mightier works, or mightier name. 

Of our eternal King. 
II. 
Tell of his wond*rous faithfulnefs. 

And found his pow*r abroad -, 
Sing the kind promife of his grace. 

And the performing God. 
III. 
Proclaim, ** falvation from the Lord, 

For fmful dying men ;" 
His hand hath writ the facred word. 

With an immortal pen. 
IV. 
Engraved as in eternal brafs 

The gracious promife Ihines ; 
Nor can the poVrs of darknefs rafe 

The everlifting Imes. 
V. 
His very word of grace is ftrong. 

As that which built the Ikies -, 
The voice which rolls the ftars along. 

Speaks all the promifes. 

Hymn VIII. Common Metre. 
The Goodnefs of GOD. 

I. 

LORD, thou art good ; all nature 
Thee fuU, and free, and kind 
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Hymn VIII. 9 

Thy bounty thro* creation flows. 

Nor can it be confined. 
II. 
The whole and ev'ry part proclaims 

Thine infinite good- will ; 
It fliines in flars, and flows in ftreams. 

And burfb from ev'ry hill. 
III. 
It fpreads thro* all the fpreading mam. 

And thro' the heav'ns more wide •, 
It drops in gentle fhow^rs of rain. 

And rolls in ev'ry tide. 
IV. 
Long hath it been difflis'd abroad. 

Thro' years and ^es paft ; 
And its rich ftores, all-bounteous God, 

For ever ftill fhall lafl:. 
V. 
Thro' the vaft whole it pours fupplies, 

Spreads joy thro' ev*ry part : 
Lord, let fuch love attraft mine eyes. 

And captivate my heart. 
VL 
High admiration let it raife. 

And kind afFedlions move ; 
Employ my tongue in fongs of praife. 

And fill my heart with love. 

A 5 Hymn 
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so Hymn IX. 

Hymn IX. As the 150th Pfalm. 

The never-ceaftng Goodnefs of GOD. 

I. 

HOUSE of oarGoD, with chearfal anthems i 
While all our lips and hearts his goodnefs I 
With facred joy his wond'rous deeds proclaim ; 
Let ev'ry tongue be vocal with his name. 
The Lord is good, his mercy never-ending. 
His bleffings in perpetual ihow'rs defcending. 

The heav'n of heav'ns he with his bounty fills : 
Ye feraphs bright, on ever-blooming hills. 
His honours found ; you to whom good alone, 
Unmingled, ever-growing, hath been known ; 
Thro* your immortal life with love encreafing. 
Proclaim your Maker's goodnefs never ceafing. 
ill. 
Thou earth, cnlightned by his rays divine. 
Pregnant with grafs, and com, and oil, and w 
Crown'd with his goodnefs, let thy nations me( 
And lay their crowns at his paternal feet ; 
With grateful love that lib'ral liand confeiling. 
Which thro* each heart diffufeth ev'ry bleffing. 

His goodnefs never ends ; the dawn, the ihade 
Still (ee new bounties thro* new fcenes difplay V 
Succeeding ages blefs this fure abode. 
And children lean upon their father's God. 
The deathlefs foul, thro* its immenfe daration. 
Drinks from this fource immortal confolationj 

V. . y 

Burft into praife, my foul ; all nature jcuA ' 
Angels and men in narmony combine; 
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Hymw X. 11 

While hnman years are meafuPd by the fun. 
And while eternity its courfe (hall run. 
His goodnefsy in perpetual fhow'rs dcicending, 
EsfsHt in fongs, and raptures never-ending. 

Hymn X. Common Metre. 
'Perfonal Mercies thankfully acknowledged. 

I. 

WHEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
My rifing foul furveys ; 
Tranlported with the view, Pm loft 
In wonder, love, and praife. 
IL 
O how Ihall words with equal warmth 

The gratitude declare. 
Which glows within my ravifh*d heart ? 
But thou canft read it there. 
III. 
Thy Providence my life luftain'd. 

And all my wants redrefs*d. 
When in the filent womb I lay. 
And hung upon the breaft. 
IV. 
To all my weak complaints and cries 

Thy mercy lent an ear, ' . 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learn'd 
. X^ form themfelves m pray'r. 
-^•?..^ A 6 Unnumbered 
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V. 

iumber*d comforts on my foul 
fhy tender care beftow'd, 
ore my infant heart conceived 
From whence thofc comforts flowed. 

VI. 
/"hen in the flipp'ry patlis of youth 
With heedlefs ftep I ran, 
Thine arm unfeen convey'd me fafe. 
And led me up to man. 
VII. 
Thro* hidden dangers, toils and deaths. 

It gently cleared my way ; 
And thro* the pleafing fnares of vice. 
More to be fear'd than they. 

Pause. 

VIII. 

When worn with ficknefs, oft haft tho 

With health renewed my face j 
And, when in fins and forrows funk, 

Reviv'd niy foul with grace. 
IX. 
Thy bounteous hand with worldly b' 

Hath made my cup run o*er ; 
And, in a kind and faithful ftiend. 

Has doubled all my ftore. 
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Hymn XL ij 

X. 

Ten tlioufand thoufand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the leaft a cheart'ul hearty 

That taftes thofe gifts with joy. 
XI. 
Thro* ev*ry period of my life. 

Thy goodnefs V\l purfue ; 
And, alter death in diftant worlds. 

The glorious theme renew. 
XII. 
When nature fi^, and day and night 

Divide thy works no more, 
My ever grateful heart, O Lord, 

Thy mercy ftiall adore. 
XIII. 
Thro* all eternity to thee 

A joyful fong Til raife -, 
For oh ! eternity alone 

Can utter all thy praifc. 

Hymn XI. Long Metre. 
The Mercies of GOD gratefully acknowledged. 



A 



WAKE, my foul, awake my tongue ; 
My God demands the grateful fong : 

Let 
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14 Hymn XI, 

Let all my inmoft powers record 
The wond'rous goodnefs of the Lord. 

II. 
Divinely free his mercy flows, 
Forgives my fins, allays my woes ; 
He bids approaching death remove. 
And crowns me with a father's love. 

III. 
My youth decayed his poVr repairs ; 
His hand fuft^ns my growing years ; 
He fatisfies my mouth with food. 
And feeds my hopes with heav*nly good* 

IV. 
His mercy, with unchanging rays. 
For ever Ihines, while time decays ; 
And children's children fhall record 
The truth and goodnefs of the Lord, 

V, 
To thofe who, with religious awe. 
Love and obey his facrcd law, 
Whofe hearts with pure devotion glow, 
Whofe lives their grateful homage fhow. 

VI. 
While all his works his praife proclaim. 
And men and angels blefs his name, 
O let my heart, my life, my tongue. 
Attend and join the facred fong. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Hymn XII. 15 

Hymn XIL Common Metre 

The Cmpaffion of GOD. 

. I. 
^ THOU, the wretched*s fore retreat, 
f Who doft our cares controul, 
d with the chearful fmile of peace 
levive the fainting foul ! 

II. 
I ever thy relenting ear 
The humble plea oSfdain ? 
when did plaintive mis'ry figh, 
5r fupplicate, in vain ? 

III. 
prefs'd with grief and Ihame, diflblv'd 
!n penitential tears, 
y goodnefs calms our reftlefs doubts, 
\nd diflipates our fears. 

IV. 
w life from thy refrefhing grace 
Dur finking hearts receive ; 
y gentleft beft lov'd attribute. 
To pity and forgive. 

T a 

>m that bleft fource propitious hope 

A^ppears ferenely bright, 

U And 
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j6 Hymn XIIL 

And flieds her foft difFufive beam 
O'er forro\v*s difmal night. 
VI. _ 

Our griefs confefs her vital pow'r. 
And blefs the friendly ray. 

Which ufhers in the fmiling morn 
Of everlafting day. 

Hymn XIII. Common Metre. 
GOD the Creator. 

I. 

OLORD, how excellent thy name 
How glorious to beholdi. 
Engraven fair, on all thy works, 
ni charafters of gold ! 
II. 
On heav'ns urimeafurable face. 

In lines immenfely great ; 
In fmall, on ev*ry leaf and flow'r. 
Creator GOB is writ. 
III. 
Tho' reafon be not giv'n to all 
Nor voice to thee, O Sun ! 
Their maker all proclaim, and here 
Their language is but one. 
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IV. 

From land to land, from world to world. 

Thy fame is echoed round ; 
And ages, as they pais, tranfmit 

The never-dying found. 
V. 
Angels, the eldeft fons of light, 

fegan the lofty fong : 
They faw the heav*ns expand abroad. 

And earth on nothing hung. 
VI. 
Then Man, the laft and nobleft work 

Of all this nether frame. 
With the firft vital breath he drew, 

Confefs*d from whence he came. 
VII. 
Let men unite to praife their God, 

Let them adore his name ; 
The wonders of his pow*r and love 

Let the whole eaith proclaim. 

Hymn XIV. Proper Tune. 
All Creatures called upon to praife GOD. 

I. 

BEGIN, my foul, th* exalted lay. 
Let each enraptured thought obey. 
And praife th' Almighty's name j 

Lo! 
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Lo ! heav'n, and earth, and feas, an 
In one melodious concert rife. 

To fwell th' infpiring theme. 
II. 
Ye angels, catch the joyful found, 
While all th' adoring throngs around 

His wond'rous mercy fing ; 
Let ev^ry lift'ning faint above 
Wake all the tuneful foul of love. 

And touch the fweeteft ftring. 
III. 
Thou heav'n of heav'ns, his vaft abc 
Ye clouds, • proclaim your forming G 

Ye thunders, fpeak his pow'r : 
Lo ! on the lightning's gleaniy wing. 
In triumph walks th* eternal king ^ 

Th' aftonifti'd worlds adore. 
IV. 
Ye deeps, with roaring billows rife. 
To join the thunders of the fkies ; 

Praife him who bid you roll ; 
His praife in fofter notes declare, 
Each whilp'ring breeze of yielding ai 

And breathe it to the foul. 
V. 
Wake, all ye foaring throngs, and I; 
Ye chearful warblers of the Ipring, 

Harmonious anthems raife. 



ji ._ 
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To him who ftiap'd your finer mold. 
Who ap'd your glittering wings with gold. 

And tun'd your voice to praife. 
VI. 
Let man, by nobler palTions fway^d. 
The feeling heart, the judging head. 

In heav'niy priufe employ •, 
Spread the creator's name around. 
Till heav'ns broad arch rmg back the found. 

The gen'rai burft of joy. 

Hymn XV. Common Metre. 
Praife to COD from all Creatures. 

I. 

THE glories of our maker God 
Our joyful tongues fhall ling \ 
And call the nations to adore 
Their former and their king. 

II. 
*Twas his right hand that ftiap*d our clay. 

And wrought this wond'rous frame \ 
But from his own celeftial breath. 
Our nobleft fpirits came. 
III. 
Sf c bring our mortal poVrs to God, 
Aiid worfliip with our tongues : 
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We claim fome kindred wiua ... 

And join the heav'niy fongs. 
IV. 
Let beafts, which in the paftures foed, 

Or in the defarts lie. 
Fifties that move within the feas. 

And fowls beneath the fky ; 
V. 
Let rocks, and woods, and fires, and 

Their various tribute bring ; 
And one united anthem raife 

To God, all nature's king. 
VI. 
Y^ planets, to his honour fliine. 

As thro* your orbs you run ; 
Praife him in your eternal courfe 

Around the fteady fun. 
VII. 
The glory of our maker's name 

The wide creation fills. 
And his unbounded grandeur flies 

Beyond the heav'nly hills. 

Hymn XVI. Long Metr< 
GOD known by his Works 

I. 

GRJEAT is our God ; his wo 
Totpraife his glorious nan 
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Heav*n, earth, and fea confefs his hand, 
And wait obedient his command. 

IT. 
His hand unfeen fuftains the poles 
On which the vaft creation rolls •, 
The ftarry fkies proclaim his pow*r. 
His pencil glows in ev'ry flower. 

III. 
In various fhapes and colours, rile 
Ten thoufand wonders to our eyes ; 
And beaft and birds, with laboring throat. 
Teach us a God in ev'ry note. 

IV. 
Acrofs the waves, around the fky. 
There's not a place, or deep or h^h. 
Where the Creator has not trod. 
And left the footfteps of a God. 

Hymn XVII. Long Metre., 

Praife to GOD from all Nature. 

L 
XT ATURE with all her powers fliall fmg 
r^ God the Creator and the King : 
Nor air, nor earth, nor Ikies, nor feas, 
i Deny the tribute of their praife. 

Tv Be^la 
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IL 

Begin to make his glories known. 
Ye angels, that furround his throne -, 
Exalt your ftrains, and fpread the found 
To the creation's utmoft bound. 

III. 
All mortal things of meaner frame. 
Exert your force, and own his name ; 
Whilft with our fouls, and with our voice. 
We fing his honours and our joys. 

IV. 
Yet, mighty God, our feeble frame 
Attempts in vain to reach thy name ; 
The ftrongeft notes that angels raife. 
Faint in the worftiip and the praife. 

Hymn XVIII. Common Metre. 
^be GOD of Nature worjbipped. 

I. 

HAIL, King fupreme! all wife and good! 
To thee our thoughts we raife. 
While nature's beauties, wide difplay'd, 
Infpirc our fouls with praife. 
IL 
At morning, noo^i, and evening mild. 
Thy works engage our view ; 

Andi^ 
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And, whik we gaze, our hearts exult 

With tranfports ever knew. 
III. 
Thy glory beams m ev'ry ftar. 

Which gilds the gloom of night 5 
And decks the riling face of mom 

With rays of cheering light- 

XT. 

The funny hill, the dewy lawn. 

With thoufand beauties fhine; 
The filent grove, and awful fhadc 

Proclaim thy pow'r divine. 
V. 
From tree to tree a conftant hymn 

Employs the feather'd throng ; 
To thee their chearful notes they fwell. 

And chaunt their grateful fong. 
VI. 
Great nature's God, ftill m^y thefe fcenes 

Our ferious hours engage ; 
Still may our grateful hearts confult 

Thy works inftruftive page. 

Hymn XIX. Common Metre. 
. Contemplations of the divine works. 

I. 

OOK round, O man! furvey this globe; 
Speak of creating pow'r •, 

Jr 
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See, nature gives a difF'rent robe 
To ev'ry herb and flow'r. 

ii. 

See various beings fill the air. 

And people earth and fea ; 
What grateful changes form the ye 

How conftant night and day ! 
IIL 
Then turn into thyfelf, O man ; 

With wonder view thy foul ; 
Confefs his pow*r who laid each ph 

And ftiU diredts the whole, 
IV. 
And let obedience to his laws 

Thy gratitude proclaim, 
To him the firft almighty caufe •, 

Jehovah is his name. 

Hymn XX. Long Metre 
Praife to GOD from the heavenly 

I. 

THE fpacious firmament on hij 
With all the blue ethereal fk 
And fpangled heav'ns, a fhining fr 
Their great original proclaim. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Hymn XX. 15 

II. 

Th* unweary*d fun, from day to day. 
Doth his Creator's pow'r difplay -, 
And publifhes to ev'ry land, 
The work of an ahnighty hand. 

III. 
Soon as the ev*ning fliades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wond'rous talc ; 
And nightly to the lift'ning earth 
Repeats the ftory of her birth. 

IV. 
Whilft all the ftars which round her burn. 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they >roIl, 
And fpread the truth from pole to pole. 

V. 
What tho' in folemn filence all 
Move round the dark terreftial ball j 
What tho' nor real voice nor found 
Amid their radiant orbs be found; 

VI. 
In reafon*s ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice; 
For ever fmging,^ as they fhine, 
** The hand that made us is divine;'* 
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Hymn XXI. Long Metre. 
Stin^ Moon^ and Stars^,praife ye the Li. 

J. 

FAIREST of an the lights above. 
Thou fun, whofe beams adorn thefp] 
And with unweary'd fwiftnefs move. 
To form the circles of our years ; 

II. 
Praife the Creator of the fides. 
That drels*d thine orb in golden rays.* 
Or may the fun forget to rife, 
If he forget his Maker's praife. 

Thou reigning beauty of the night, 
Fair queen of filence, filver moon, 
!f Whofe gentle beams and borrowed lig 

; Are fofter rivals of the noon j . 

IV. 
J Arife, and to that fov'reign pow'r 

Waxing and waning honours pay. 
Who bid thee rule the dufky hour. 
And half fupply the abfent day. 

V * 
Ye ftars that gild the evening fky. 
And cheer the gloomy face of ni{ 
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Praife him who plac'd your orbs on high. 
And out of darknefs calPd up light. 

VL 
O God of glory, God of love, 
Thou art die fun that makes our days : 
With all thy fhining works above. 
Let earth and duft attempt thy praife. 

Hymn XXII. Long Metre. 
- T&e Divine 'PerfeStims. 

L 

GREAT GOD ! thy glories fhall employ 
My holy fear, my humble joy 5 
My lips, in fongs of honour, bring 
Their tribute to th* eternal King. 

II. ^ 

The earth and ftars, and worlds^ unknown^ 
Depend precarious pn his throne ; 
All nature refts upon his word, 
And men and aiigels own their Lord. 

III. 
His fov'reign pow^r what mortal knows ? 
If he command, who dares oppofe ? 
"With ftrength he girds himfelf around. 
And treads the rebels to the ground. 
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IV, 

Who Ihall pretend to teach him (kill. 
Or guide the counfels of his will ? 
JHis wifdom, like a fea divine. 
Flows deep and high above our line. 

V. 
Th* eternal law before him Hands ; 
His juftice, with impartial hands. 
Divides to all their due reward. 
Or by the fceptre, or the fword. 

VL 
His love reveals a fmiling face. 
His truth and promife feal the grac€ : 
His mercy ages paft have known. 
And ages long to come fhall own, 

VIL 
The God of heaven doth condefcend 
To be pur father and our friend ; 
We love his name ; we love his word j 
Join all our pow'rs to praife the Lord, 

Hymn XXIII. As isoth^Pfalm. 
Praife ti) the Creator. 

I. 
JEHOVAH reigns, let every nation hear, 
A And at his footflool bow with holy fear i 
iaet beavea's high arches echo with his namef 
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And the wide peopled earth his praife proclaim. 
Then fend it down to hell's deep glooihs refounding. 
Thro' all her caves in dreadful mumlars founding. 
II. 
He rules with wide and abfolote command 
O'er the broad ocean and the fledfaft land^ 
Jehovah reiens, unbounded, and alone. 
And all creation hangs beneath his thtone ; 
He reigns alone, let no inferior natare 
Ufurp, or (hare the throne of the Creator. 
III. 
He faw the ftruggling beams of infant li|;ht 
Shoot thro* the maffy gloom of antient hightf 
His ipirit hufh'd the elemental flrife, 
And brooded o'er the kindling feeds of life ; 
Seafons and months began their long proceffion 
And meafur'd o'er the year in bright (acceffion. 
IV. 
The joyful fun fprong op th* etherial way 
Strong as a giant, as a bridegroom gay ; 
And tne pale moon diffus'd her ihadowy light 
Superior o'er the dofky brow of night. 
Ten thoufand glittering lamps the ikies adorning. 
Numerous at dew drops from the womb of morning. 

y- . 

Earth's blooming face with ri/ing flowers he dreft. 
And fpread a verdant mantle o'er her bfeaft ; 
Then from the hollow of his hand he pours 
The circling'waters round her winding fhores. 
The new born world in their cool arms embracing^ 
And with foft murmurs Hill her banks careffi/ig. 
VI. 
At length fhe rofe compleat in finifh'd pride« 
All fair and fpotlefs like a virgin bride, 
FreHi with UAtamtfh'd lufture as ihe Hood 
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d by Google 



30 Hymn XXIIL 

Her maker bled his work, and call'd it good ; 
The morn;ng ftars with joyful acclamation 
Exulting fung, and hail'd the new creation. 
VIL 
Yet this fair world, the creature of a day, 
Tho' built by God*s right hand muft pafs away j 
And long oblivion creep o'er mortal things. 
The fate of empires, and the pride of kings ; 
Eternal night fhall veil their proudcft ftory, 
And drop the curtain o'er all human glory. 
VIII. ^ ' 

The fun himfelf with weary clouds oppreft 
Shall in his filcnt, dark pavilion red, 
His golden urn fhall broke, and ufelefs lie, 
Amidft the common ruins of the fky : 
The (lars rufh headlong in the wild commotion 
And bathe their glittering foreheads in the ocean* 
JX. 
ButfixM, O God, for ever ftands thy throne, 
Jehovah reigns, a univerfe alone, 
, M'h' eternal fire that feeds each vital flame 

Colkaed, or diffqs'd is ftill the fame. 
He dwells within his own unfathom'd eflience. 
And fills all (pace with his unbounded prefence* 

A* 

But Oh ! our highelt notes the theme debaie. 
And filence is bur lead injurious praife ; 
Ceafe, ceaie, your fongs, the daring flight controal. 
Revere him in the ftillnefs of the foul : 
With filent duty meekljr bend before him. 
And deep within your mmoft hearts adore him. 



Hyf 
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Hymn XXIV. Common Metre. 
The eUntd Dominion of GOD. 

I. 

GREAT GOD! how infinite art thou ! 
What worthlefs worms are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatus^s bow. 
And pay their praife to thee. 

Thy throne eternal ages flood. 
Ere feas or ftars were madp ; 
Thou art the ever-living God,. 
Were all the nations dead. 
III. 
Nature and time quite naked lie 

To thine immenfe furvey. 
From the formation of the Iky, 
To the great burning day. 
IV. 
Eternity, with all its years. 

Stands prefent in thy view ; 
To thee there's nothing old appears ; 
Great God \ there's nothing new. 
V. 
Our lives thro' various fcenes are drawn. 
And vex'd with trifling caresj^ 

B 4 While 
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While thine eternal thought moves on 

Tliine undifturbM affairs, 
VI. 
Great God ! how infinite art thou ! 

"What worthlefs worms are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow. 

And pay their praifc to thee. 

Hymn XXV. Common Metre. 
Fraifefor Creation and Providence. 

I. 

I SING th^almiehty pow*^ of God, 
That bade the mountains rife ; 
That foread the flowing feas abroad^ 
And built the lofty flcies, 
IL 
I fing the wifdom that ordain'd 

The fun to rule the day ; 
The moon fhines full at his command. 
And all tjie ftars obey. 
III. 
I fing the goodnefs of the Lord, 
That fiird the earth with food ; 
He form'd the creatures with his word. 
And then pronounc'd them good. 

Lr 
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IV. 

Lord, how thy wonders are difplay*4^ 

Where'er I turn mine eye ; 
If I furvey the ground I tread. 

Or gaze upon the fky ! 

There's not a plant or flow'r below. 

But makes thy glories known ; 
And clouds arife, and tempefts blow^ 

By order from thy throne. 
VI. 
Creatures (as numerous as they be) 

Are fubjeft to thy care : 
There's not a place where we can flee. 

But God is prefent there. 

vn. 

His hand is my perpetual guard ; 

He keeps me with his eye •, 
Why fhoxiid I then foi^get the Lord, 

Who is for ever nigh ? 

Hymn XXVI. Long Metre. 
^bi umverfaL Providence of GOD. 

I. 

THE earth, and all the keav'nly franje. 
Their great Creator's love proclaim : 
-^ B5 V« 
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H[e gives the fun his genial pow*r, 
Aind fends the foft re&efliing fhoVr. 

The ground with plenty blooms again, 
And yields her various fruits to men ; 
To men, who from thy bounteous hand, 
leceive the gifts of ev'ry land. 

III. 
^or to the human race alone, . 
[s his paternal goodnefs fhown ; 
The tribes of earth, and fea, and air, 
Enioy his univcrfal care. 

ly. 

Not ev'n a fparrow yields its breath, 
rill God permit the ftroke of death: 
He hears the ravens when they call. 
The father and the friend of all. 

Hymn XXVII. Long Metre. 
Ithe providential Goodnefs of GOD. 

L 

PRAISE ye the Lord ; 'tis good to raife 
Our hearts and voices in his praife 5 
His nature and his works unite 
To make this duty our delight. • / 
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II. 

Sing to the Lord, the juft, the good ; 
He fills our hearts with joy and food ; 
He pours his bleflings from the fkies. 
And loads our days with rich fupplies. 

He fends the fun his circuit round. 
To chear the fruits, to warm the ground i 
He bids the clouds with plenteous rain 
Refrefh the thirfty earth again. 

IV. 
He makes the grafs the hills adorn. 
And cloaths the fmiling fields with corn; 
Xhe beafts with food his hands fupply. 
And the young ravens when they cry. 

V. 
'Tis to his care we owe our breath. 
And all our near efcapes from death : 
Safety and health to God belong ; 
He heals the weak and guards the ftrong. 

VI. 
The wonders which his love hath wrought. 
Exceed our praife,^ furmount our thought j 
Should we attempt the long detail. 
Our fpeech would faint, our numbers fail. 

VII. 
Prdfe ye the Lord : my heart fliall job. 
In work fo pleafant, fo divine. 
Now while this earth is mine abode, 
• Aod when my Ibul afcends to God. 
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Hymw XXVIII. Short Metre. 
Praifi to GOD from all Natiom. 

I. 

YE nations, praife the Lord, 
Each with a different tongue ; 
In every language learn his word. 
And let his name be fung. 
11. 
While angels found his praife. 

Let mortals learn their ftrains 5 
Let all the earth his honours raife ; 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 
III. 
Praife him with awe profound ; 

Let knowledge lead the fong ; 
Nor mock him with a folemn found 
Upon a thoughtlefs tongue. 
IV. 
f 'ar be his honour fpread ; 

And let his praife endure, 
Till morning light and evening ihade 
Shall be exchanged no more. 
V. 
The God we worihip now 

Will guide us till we die ; 
Will be our God while here below. 
And ours, above the Iky. 

Hy 
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HvMN XXIX. Short Metre. 
Sincere Praife. 

\ I- 

' A LMIGHTY Maker, God ! 

^fj^ How wondrous is thy name ! 
Thy glories how diffused abroad 

Thro' the creation's frame ! 
11. 

Nature in every drefs 

Her humble homage pays, 
Aind finds a thoufand ways t* cxprefs 

Thine undiffembled praife. 
III. 

My foul would rife and fing 

To her Creator too, 
Fain would my tongue adore my King, 

And pay the homage due. 
IV. 

Let joy and worfhip fpend 

The remnant of my days, 
And to my God, my foul, afcend. 

In grat«ul fongs of praife. 

Hymn 
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Hymn XXX. Proper Tune. 
Saints called upon to praife GOD. 

O PRAISE ye the Lord ; prepare a new fong^ 
And let all his faints in full concert join ; 
With voices united the anthem prolong ; 
And fhew forth his honours in mufic divine, 

II. 
Let praife to the God who made us afcend ; 
Let each grateful heart exult in its king ; 
For God whom we worfhip our fongs will attend^ 
And view with complacence the oiPring we hriig. 

Be joyful, ye faints fuftain'd by his might. 
And let your glad fbngs awake with each m orn ; 
For thofe who obey him are ilill his delight ; 
His hand with falvation the meek will adorn. 

IV. 
Then praife ye the Lord ; prepare a new fong j 
And let all his faints in full concert join ; 
With voices united the anthem prolong ; 
And fhew forth his honours in mufic divine. 

Hymn XXXl. Long Metre. 
The PerfeSlions and Pr/ividence of GOD. 



w 



I. 

ITH all our pow*rs of heart and toriguiCik. 
We'll praife our Maker in our fo 
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Angels Ihall hear the notes we raife. 
Approve the fong, and join the praife. 

Angels, who make his church their care. 
Shall witnefs our devotion there •, 
While holy zeal diredb our eyes. 
To his fair temple in the (kies. 

III. 
We blefe our God, who reigns above, 
Whofe thoughts are kind,whofe name is love; 
Whofe bounty thro' creation flows. 
And life and bliis on all beftows. 

IV. 
He built the earth, he Ipread the fky ; 
He fix'd the ftarry lights on high ; 
He fills the fun with morning light. 
And bids the moon dire<9: the night. 

His goodnefs crowns each op'ning day j 
His wifdom guides our doubtful way ; 
He guards us by his powerful hand. 
And brings us to his heavenly land, 

VI. 
O let our fouls with joy record 
The truth and goodnefs of the Lord : 
How great his works ! how kind his ways ! 
Let cv'ry tongue pronounce his praife. 

: ^; .' Hymn 
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Hymn XXXII. Long Metre. 
GOD our ProteSlor. 

I. 

HE that hath made his refuge God, 
Shall find a moft fecure abode ; 
Shall walk all day beneath his fhade. 
And fafe at night fliall reft his head. 

11. 
He guides our feet, he guards our way. 
His morning fmiles blefs all the day -, 
He fpreads the evening vail, and keeps 
The filent hours while nature fleeps. 

III. 
Then will I fay, " My God, thy pow^r 
" Shall be my fortrefs and my toVr ; 
" I, who am formed of feeble duft, 
** Make thine almighty arm my truft.'* 

IV. 
Up to the hills I lift mine eyes, 
Th' eternal hills beyond the Ikies ; 
Thence all her help my- foul derives, 
* There my almighty refuge lives. 

He lives, the everlafting God, 
Who built the world, and fpread tJie floodi * 
He lives, and, by his heav'nly care, 
Preferves my life from ev'ry fnare. . .^ , .-. ■ 
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Hymn XXXIIL Long Metre. 
"The daify Goodnefs of GOD. 

I. 

GREAT GOD, how endlefs is thy love I 
Thy gifts are ev*ry evening new ; 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently diftil, like early dew, 

II. 
Thou Ipreadft the curtains of the night. 
Great guardian of our fleeping hours ; 
Thy fovVeign word rcftores the light, 
And quickens all our drowfy pow'rs. 

III. 
We yield our pow*rs to thy command \ 
To thee we confecrate our days : 
Perpetual bleflings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual fongs of praife. 

Hymn XXXIV. Long Metre. 
Divine Condefcenjion to human Affairs. 

I. 

TO God who reigns above the fkies 
And views the nations from afar. 

Let 
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Let eveiiafting praifes rife. 

And tell how large his bounties are. 

II. 

He who can fliakc the worlds he made. 
Or by his word, or by his rod. 
His goodnefs how amazing great ! 
And what a condefcending God ! 

III. 
God, who muft ftoop to view the fkies. 
And bow to fee what angels do, 
Down to our earth direfts his eyes. 
And bends his footfteps downward too. 

IV. 
He over-rules all mortal things, 
And manages our mean affairs ; 
On humble fouls the king of kings 
Befbows his counfels and his cares. 

V. 
O could our thankful hearts devife 
A tribute equal to his grace. 
To the third heav'n our fongs fhould rife> 
And teach angelic niinds his praife. 
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Hymn XXXV. Common Metre. 
GOD our conjiant Benefalfor. 

I. 

GReat God I to thee our grateful tongues 
United thanks fhall raife ; 
Infpire our hearts to tunc the fongs. 
Which celebrate thy praife. 
IL 
From thine almighty forming hand 

We drew our vital pow'rs ; 
Our time revolves at thy command. 
In all its circling hours. 
III. 
Thy poVr, our everprefent guard. 

From ev'ry ill defends •, 
While numerous dangers hover round. 
Our help from thee defcends. 

Beneath the fhadow of thy wings. 

How fweet is our repofe ; 
The morning-light renews the fprings 

From whence our comfort flows. 
V. 
In celebration of thy praife 

We will employ our breath ; 
And, walking fteadfaft in thy ways. 

Will triumph over death. 

Hymn 

I Digitized by VjOOQIC 






Hymn XXXVI. Proper Tune. 
Praife to GOD in Profperity and Adverjity. 

I. 

PRAISE to God, immortal praife. 
For the love that crowns our days ; 
Bounteous fource of every joy. 
Let thy praife our tongues employ. 

II. 
For the bleflings of the field. 
For the ftores the gardens yield, 
For the vine's exalted juice. 
For the generous olive's ufe: 

III. 
Flocks that whiten all the plain. 
Yellow fheaves of ripen'd grain j 
Clouds that drop their fattening dews. 
Suns that temperate warmth diffufe: 

IV. 
All that fpripg with bounteous; hand 
Scatters o'er the finiling land : 
All that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich o'erflowing ftores : 

Thefe to thee, my God, we owe ; 
Source whence iali our bleffings flowjr 
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And for thefe, my foul (hall raifc 
Grateful vows and folemn praife. 

VI. 
Yet ihould rifing whirlwinds tear 
From its ftem the ripening ear ; 
Should the fig-tree's blafted flioot 
Drop her green untimely fruit j 

VIL 
Should the vine put forth no more. 
Nor the olive yield her ftore j 
Though the fick'ning flocks fhould fall. 
And the herds defert the ftall ; 

VIII. 
Should thine altered hand reftrain 
The early and the latter rain ; 
Blaft each opening bud of joy. 
And the rifing year deftroy ; 

IX. 
Yet to thee my foul fliould raife 
Grateful vows, and folemn praife j 
And when every blefling's' flown. 
Love thee — ^for thjrfelf alone. 



■■ ■ 1. 



Hymn 
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HvMN XXXVII. Common Metre. 
Praife to GOD in Life and Death. 

I. 

MY foul fhall praife thee, O my Goe 
Thro* all my mortal days •, 
And to eternity prolong ** 

Thy vaft, thy boundlefs praife» 
11. 
In every fmiling happy hour. 
Be this my fweet employ ; 
Thy praife reEnes my earthly blifs^ 
And heightens all my joy. 

m. 

When gloomy care, and keen diftrefs, 

Afflift my throbbing breaft. 
My tongue (hall learn to ipeak thy praife. 

And lull each pain to reft. 
IV. 
Nor fhall my tongue alone proclaim 

The honours of my God ; 
My life with all its aftive powers 

Shall fpread thy praife abroad. 
V. 
And when thefe lips fhall ceafe to move. 

When death fhall clofe thefe eyes, 
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Then fliall my foul to nobler heights 

Of ioy and tranfport rife. 
VI. 
Then fhall her powers in endlels ftrains. 

Their grateful tribute pay ; 
The theme demands an angels tongue. 

And an eternal day. 

Hymn XXXVIIL Common Metre. 
Praife to GOD through all the Changes of Life. 

I. 

FATHER of mercies, God of love. 
My Father, iand my God -, 
rU fmg the honours of thy name. 
And ipread thy praife abroad. 

My foul in pleafmg wonder loft. 

Thy various love furveys ; 
Where fhall my grateful lips begin. 
Or where conclude thy praife ? 
III. 
In every period of my life. 

Thy thoughts of love appear ; 
Thy mercies gild each tranfient fcene, 
I ^n4; crown each pafling yean 
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IV. 

In all thefe mercies may my foul 

A father's bounty fee ; 
Nor let the gifts thy grace beftows 

Eftrange my heart from thee. 
V. 
Teach me in time of deep diftrefs • 

To own thy hand, my God ; 
And in fubmifllve filence hear 

The leflbns of thy rod. 
VI. 
In every varying mortal ftate. 

Each bright, each gloomy fcene, 
Give me a meek and humble mind^ 

Still equal and fcrene. 

yii. 

Then will 1 clofe mine eyes in death 

Without one anxious fear. 
For death itfelf is life, my God, 

If thou art with me there. 

Hymn XXXIX. Long Metre. 
GOD acknowledged in our Enjoyments. 

I. 

FATHER of light, we fmg thy nam 
Who kindleft up the lamp of day ; 
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Wide as he fpreads his chearing flame 
His beams thy poVr and love difplay. 

XJLa 

Fountain of good, fix)m thee proceeds, 
In plenteous drops the genial rain. 
Which thro' the hills, and thro* the meads. 
Revives the grafs, and fwells the grain. 

Hi- 
Thro* the wide world riiy bounties Ipread ; 
Yet numbers of our guilty race, 
Tho* by thy daily bounty fed, 
Afiront thy law, and flight thy grace, 

IV. 
Not fo may our forgetful hearts 
Overlook die tokens of thy care^ 
But what thy lib'ral hand imparts, 
Still own in praife, Itill afk in pray'n 

V. 
So ihall our iuns more grateful fliine. 
And fhow'rs in richer drops (hall fall. 
When all our hearts and fives are thine. 
And thou our God ador'd i^i all. 



HvMhr 
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Hymn XL. Common Metre. 

Our Jbort Lives crowned with the Div 
Gcodnefs. 

I. 
■■ rr^IME ! what an empty vapour *tis ! 

X And days how fwift they are ! 
Swift as an Indiian arrow flies. 
Or like a (hooting flar. 

The prefent moments juft appear. 

Then Aide away in hafte. 
That we can never fay, they're here. 

But only fay, they're paft. 
III. 
Our fife is ever on the wing, 

And death is ever nigh -, 
The moment when our lives begin 

We all begin to die. 
IV. 
Yet, mighty God ! bur fleeting days 

Thy laftiuig favours fhare. 
Yet with the bounties of thy guece 

Thou load'ft the rolling year. 
V. 
'Tis fov'reign mercy finds us food^ 

And we are cloath'd with love s . 
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^hile grace ftands pointing out the road^ 

That leads our fouls above. 
VI. 
Fiis goodnefs runs an endlefs round i 

All glory to the Lord : 
Eiis mercy never knows a bound -, 

And be his name ador'd. 
VIL 
rhus we begin the lafting fong, 

And when we clofe our eyes. 
Let the next age thy praife prolong. 

Till time and nature dies. 

Hymn XLL Long Metre. 

Praife to GOD through the "jchok of, our 
Exiftence. 

I. 

GOD of my life, thro* all its days 
My grateftil powers fhallfound thypraife; 
The fong fhall wake with op'ning light. 
And chear the dark and filent night. 

11. 
When anxious cares Would break my reft. 
And griefs would tear my throbbing breaftj^ 
C2 Thy 
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Thy tuneful praifes, rais'd on high, 
Shall check the murmur and the figh. 

in. 

When death o*er nature Ihall prevail. 
And all its powers of language fail, 
Joy thro' my fwimming eyes Ihall break. 
And mean die thanks I cannot fpeak. 

W. 
But oh ! when that laft confBd's o^eir. 
And I am chained to eaJth tto more. 
With what glad accents (hall I rife, 
Tojom the mufic of the flcics ! 

" V. 
Soon fhall.l learn the exalted ftrains. 
Which echo thro' the lieav'nly plains ; 
And emulate, with joy Unknown, 
The glowing feraphs round thy throne. 

VI. 
The chearful tribute will I give, 
Long as a deathlefs foul can live ; 
A work fo fweet, a theme foTiigh, 
Denunds and croWns eternity. 
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Hymn XLII. Common Mctxc. 
<ipeatUar Goodtiefs of GOD to the Rigbieous. 

I. 

VITHpIeafing wonder. Lord, we view 
The bounties of thy grace ; 
)w much beftow*d, how much referv'd. 
For thofe who feek thy face. 

11. 
\y lib'ral hand with worldly Wifs ' 
Dft makes their cup run o'er ; 
id in the covenant of thy love 
They find diviner ftore. 

. III. 
ly mercy hides their numerous fms. 
And forms them for the fky ; 
crowns their lives with prefent joys. 
And lifts their hopes on high. 

IV. 
r them rich treafures, yet unknown. 
Are ftor'd in worlds to come ; 
aceful and pleafant is their way, 
And happy is their home. 

V. 
hat dqual tribute can we pay > 
Or how fuch goodnefs own ? 

C3 ^wx. 
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But 'tis our joy that. Lord, to thee 
Thy fervants hearts are known. 
VI. 

Since time's too fhort, O gracious Goi 
To utter all thy praife. 

Loud to the honour of thy name 
Eternal hymns we'll raife. 

Hymn XLIII. As 30th Hymn. 
Praife t& GOD by all Mankind. 

I. 

OCOME all ye fons of Adam and 
A fongunto God : how lovely his p 
Adore him, who reigns in his glory at 
Andfills the wide earth with his tokens erf 

II. 
His breath is your life, your reafon a 
EfFus'd from his light to guide all your 
He heals your difeafesjvour wants he fup 
And wipes away tears from thepenitent's 

III. 
Dafh down your falfeGods of filver and 
Him worfhip who made earth & heaven j 
His prophet, his fon, his falvation rec 
Flee, flee from perdition, obey him anc 

o r 



d by Google 



Hymn XLIV. 55 

IV. 
O Father of men, in mercy command 
Thy gofpel to Ihine on all human land ; 
That far as the fun e'er difFufes his flame. 
Thy praifes may rife in Meffiah*s great name. 

Hymn XHV. Long Metre. 
Tbe conftant Providence of COD. 

I. 
IT^TERNAL fourcc of ev'ryjby, 
]2j Well may thy praife our lips employ. 
While in thy temple we appear ; 
Thy goodnels crowns the circling year. 

11. 
Wide as the earth and planets roll. 
Thy hand fupports and cheers the whole : 
By thee the mn is taught to rife. 
And darknels when to veil the fkies. 

III. 
The flowery fpring at thy command, ' • 
Embalms the air and paints the land -, 
The fummer-rays with vigour Ihine,. 
To raife the corn,- and cheer the vine. 

C 4 Seafons, 
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IV. 

Seafonrs, and months, and weeks, aiKl days^ 
Demand fucceffive hymns of praife : 
StiH be the che^nrftU homage paid. 
With momdng light and cv'ning (bade, 

V. 
O may our n»re barmotnons tongues. 
In worlds unknown purfue the fongs ^ 
And in thpie bri^ter courts adore^ 
Where days ancj years revolye no more. 

HvMM XL.V. JLong Metre 
GOD ixabid far ahve Me$u 

I. 

SHALL the low race of flefli and Wood 
Contend with their Creator, God ? 
Shall mortal worms prefume to be 
More holy, wife, or juft, than he ? 

Behold, he puts his truft in none 
Of all the fpirits round his throne 5 
Their natures, when compared with his. 
Are neither holy, juft, nor wife. 

But 
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III. 

how much meaner things are they 
) Ipring from duft, and dwell in clay ! 
ch*d by the finger of thy wrath, 
faint aiid vanim like the mothv 

n night to day, from day to night, 
die by thoufands in thy fight v 
'd in duft whole nations he 
\ a forgotten vanity. 

V • 
ighty pow*r, to thee we bow j 
r frail are wc I how glorious thou ! 
nore the fons of earth fhall dare 
h an eternal God compare. 

Hymn XLVL Long Metre. 

GOU Incmprebenfibk. 

L 

ATSf creatures, to perfection, find 
Th' eternal uncreated mind ? 
:an the largcft ftretch of thought 
fure and fearch his nature out ? 

C5 'Tis 
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^' . "• 

'Tis high as heav'n, 'tis deep as hell ; 

And what can mdrtals know, or tell ? 

His glory fpreads beyond the fky. 

And all the fhining worlds on high. 

III. 
God is a King of pow'r unknown. 
Firm are the orders of his throne : 
If he refolve, who dare oppofe, . 
Or alk him why, or what he does ? 

IV. 
He wounds the heart, and he makes whole; 
He calms the tempeft of the foul : 
When he (huts up in Ipng defpair. 
Who can remove the heavy bar ? 

V. 
He frowns, and darknefs veils the moon. 
The fainting fun grows dim at noon : 
The pillars of heav'ns ftarry roof 
'I'remble and ftart arhis' reproof. 

VI. 
He gave the vaulted heav'n its form, 
The crooked ferpent and the worm 5 
He breaks the billows with his breath. 
And fmites the fons of pride to death. 

VII. 
Thefe are a portion of his ways •, 
But who Ihall dare dcfcribe his face ? 

Wh 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Hymk XLVIL 59 

Who can endure his light, or ftand 
To hear the thunders of his hand i 

Hymn XLVIL Long Metre. 
COD exaUed above all Praife. 

L 

ETERNAL pow'r ! whofe high abode 
Becomes the grandeur of a God ; 
Infinite length beyond the bounds. 
Where ftars revolve their little rounds: 

IL 
Far in the depths of l^ace thy throne 
Burns with a luftte all its own. 
In fhining ranks beneath thy feet 
Angelic powers and iplendors meet* 

III. 
Lord, what fhall earth and afhes do? 
We would adore our Maker too v 
From fin and duft to thee we cry. 
The great, the holy, and the high. 

IV. 
Earth from afar has heard thy fame. 
And worms have learned to lifp thy namej 
But oh ! the glories of thy mind. 
Leave all our foaring thoughts behind. 

C 6 God 
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V. 
God is in heaven, and men below. 
Short be our tunes, our words be few ; 
A facred rev'rence checks our fongs. 
And praife fits filent on our tongues. 



Hymn XLVIIL Short Metre. 

Divine JJJiftancc. 

L 

TO God the only wife. 
Our Saviour and our king> 
Let all the faints below the Ikics 
Their humble praifes bring, 

. IL 

^Tis his almighty love, 
Hi» counfcl and his care^ 
Preferves us fafe from fin and death. 
And ev'ry hurtful fnarc* 

III. 
He will prefent our fouls 
Unblemilh'd and compkat^ 
Before the glory of his face» 
With joys divinely great. 
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IV. 

Then all the pious race 

Shall meet around his throne ; 
Shall blefs the cx)nduft of his grace. 

And make his wonders known. 
V. 

To God die only wife. 

Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the faints below the Ikies 

Thdr humble i^-aofes bring. 



HvMN XLIX. Long Metre. 

The Hofy Scriptuns. 

I. 

GOD, who in various methods told 
His mind and will to faints of old. 
Sent his own Son, with truth and grace^ 
To teach us in thefe latter days. 

II. 
Our nation reads his written word. 
The book of life, the true record : 
The br^ht inheritance (rf heav'n 
Is by this fure conveyance giv'ir. 

! V God's 
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III. 

God's kindeft thoughts are here exprefs'd. 
Able to make us wife and blefs'd j 
The dodtrines are divinely true. 
Fit for reproof and comfort too* 

IV, 
O render thanks to God above. 
For his rich grace and boundlefs love-^ 
Let all mankind receive his word. 
And ev'ry nation praife the Lord. 

Hymn L. Common Metre. 
Hofannah /^ Jesus Christ. 

I. 

H Ark the glad found! the Saviour comes. 
The Saviour promised long ! 
Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne. 
And cv*ry voice a fong. 
IL 
On him the fpirit largely pour'd. 

Exerts its facred fire ^ 
Wifdom, and might, and zeal, and love. 
His holy breaft infpire. 



k.d by Google 



Hymn LI. 63 

IIL 

He comes, the prisoners to releafe. 

In Satdn^s bondage held ; 
The gates of brafs before him burft. 

The iron fetters yield. 
IV. 
He comes, from thickeft films of vice 

To clear the mental ray ; 
And on the eye opprefe'd with night 

To pour celeftial day. 
V. 
He comes, the broken heart to bind. 

The bleeding foul to cure ; 
And with the treafures of his grace 

Enrich the humble poor. 
VI. 
Our glad Hofannahs^ prince of peace. 

Thy welcome fhall proclaim •, 
And heavens eternal arches ring 

With thy beloved'hame. 

« 

Hymn LI. Short Metre. 
The Birih of Christ. 

I. 

BEHOLD, die grace appears j 
. The promife is fulfiirdj 
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Mary the wond'rous Virgin bears. 

And Jesu5 is the child. 
IL 

To bring the glorious news^ 

A heav'nly form appears ; 
He tells the fliepherds of their joys^ 

And baniihes their fears. 

m. 

^ Go humhte fwains,** faid hc^ 

" To D^w^'s city fly^ 
*' The promised infant born to day^ 

^^ Doth in a Ofianger lie. 
IV. 

*' With looks and hearts ferene, 

** Go vifit Christ your King :" ^ 

And ftraight a flaming troop was feen :* 

The fhcpherds heard them fmg : 
V. 

" Glory to GOD on high ! 

" And heav'nly peace on earth ! 
** Good- will to men, to angels joy, 

'* At the Redeemer^ s birth ! 
VI. 

In anthems fo divine 

Let faints employ their tongues •, 
With the celeftial ho'ft we join. 

And loud repeat their fongs : 



Gla 
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VII. 
Glory to GOD on W^? 
And heavenly peace on earth ! 
Jood-will to meni, to anigtls joy. 
At the Redeenier^s biitli. 



Hymn LII. As the 148th Pfalm 
The Chara£lcrs of Chrts*. 



I. 
JOIN all the glorious names 
J Of wifdom, love, and powV, 
That ever mortals knew, 
That angels ever bore: 

All are too mean - 

To fpeak his worth. 

Too mean to fet 

My Saviour forth. 
II. 
Array'd in mortal flcfli. 
He like an Angel ftands. 
And holds the pronufes 
And pardons in his hands : 

Commiflion'd from 

His Father's throtie. 
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To make his grace 

To mortals knowiu 
III. 
Great Prophet of my God, 
My tongue would blefe.thy name j 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our falvation came j 

The joyful news 

Of fins forgiven, 

Ofhellfubdu'd, 

And peace with heav'n. 
IV. 
Be thou my CounfelloTj 
My Pattern^ and my Guide ; 
And thro' this dcfert land 
Still keep me near thy fide* 

O let my feet 

Ne'er run aftray. 

Nor rove, nor feek 

The crooked way ! 

V. y 

I love my Sbepberd^s voicc^ 
His watchful eyes fliall keep 
My wand'ring foul 4mong 
The thoufands of his Iheep : 

He feeds his flock, 

He calk their names, 
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His bofom bears 

The tender lambs. 
VL 
My Saviour, and my Lord, 
My Cqnqt^rory and my King^ 
Thy fceptre, and thy fword. 
Thy reigning grace I fing. 

Thine is the poVr j 

Behold I fit 

In willing bonds 

Beneath thy feet. 

VII. 
Now let my foul arife. 
And tread the tempter down j 
My Captain leads me forth 
To conqueft and a crown, 

A feeble faint 

Shall win the day, 

Tho' death and hell 

Obftruft the way. 

Hymn LIII. Long Metre. 
^he Love of Christ. 

L 

JOIN all the names of love and pow'r 
That ever men or angels bore, 

All 
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All are too mean to fpeak his worth. 
Or fct Immanuel^s glory forth. 

But O what condefeending ways 
He takes to teach litis hfeav'nly grace \ 
My eyes with joy and wonder fee 
What forms of love he bears for me. 

HI. 

When for the works of peace he comes. 
What winning titles he aflumes I 
Light of the world, and life of men •, 
Nor bears thofe charaftcrs in vain. 

IV. 
With tender pity in his heart 
He adts the Mediator's part ; 
A friend and brother he appears. 
And well fulfils the names he wears. 

Hymn LIV, Common Metre. 
Tbe^ Offices of Christ. 

I. 

WE blefs the prophet of the Lord, 
Who comes with truth and grac 
Jesus, thy fpirit and thy word 
Shall guide us m thy ways. 
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II. 

We revVence our high pricft abovc^ 

Who ofFer'd up his blood j 
Who lives to carry on his love. 
And intercedes with Goo. 
IH. 
We honour our exalted king; 

How wife are his commands ! 
He guards our fouls from hell and fii^ 
By his almighty hands. 

1 V • 

Hofatmah to his glorious name. 

Who faves by different ways.; 
His mercies lay a fov'reign claim 

To our immortal praifc. 

HirMK LV. Common Metnj. 
T49e Compqnitm ^ Cnvii%r. 

'- f 

WITH joy *^e meditat^he grace 
Of our high prieft above 5 
His heart is made of tendernefs. 
His breaft overflows with love. 

Touched 
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IL 

Touched with a fympathy within. 
He knows our feeble frame : 

He knows what fore temptations mean. 
For he has felt the fame. 

in. 

But fpotlefs, innocent and pure 

The great Redeemer ftood. 
While Satan's fiery darts he bore. 

And did refift to blood. 
IV. 
He in the days of feeble flefh 

Poured out his cries and tears, 
And in his meafure feels afrefh . 

What ev*ry member bears. 
- V. 
He*ll never qucHch the fmoking flaXt 

But raife it to a flame ; 
The bruifed reed he never breaks, 

Nor ft^orM^^ meaneft name. 

Then let ouflBmble faith addrefs 

His mercy and his poVr, 
We Ihall obtain delivering grace 

In the diftrelTm^ hour. 
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Hymn LVL Short Metre, 
^he Hope of Pardon by Christ. 

L 

RAISE your triumphant fongs 
To an hnmortai tune ; 
Let tbe wide earth refound the deeds 
Celeftial grace hath done. 

ii. 

Sing how eternal love 
Its chief beloved chofe. 
And bid him raife our finful race 
From their abyfs of woes. 
III. ^ 
'Twas mercy filled the throne. 
And wrath flood filent by ; 
When Christ was fent with pardons down 
To rebels doom'd to die.* ^ ' 

IV. / , 
Now finners dry your tears V 
Let hopelefe forrow ceafe. 
Bow to the fceptre of his love, 
And take the offered peace* 

V. 
Lord, we obey the call j 
' We lay an humble claim 
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To the falvation thou haft brought. 
And lov3e and pniife thy name. 



Hymn LVIL Short Metre. 
<:hrilHans Sons of GOD. 

I. 

BEHOLD, whiat wond'rous grace 
The Father hath bcftow^ "> 
On finners of a mortal race, 
To call them fons of God ! 

IL 
It doth not yet appear 
How gns'at yrc muft be made*, 
But when we fee our Saviour here, 
We Ihall be like our head. 

Ill, 
A hope fo much divine 
May trials well endure. 
May purge our fouls frc»n fcnfe aftd lin^ 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 

fcbr 
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Hymn LVIIL Common Metre. 
Christ's Dea^b^ ViSiory^ and Dominion. 

I. 

I SING my Saviour's wond'rous death j 
He conquer'd when he fell ; 
** T'ls finifh'd," faid his dying breath. 
And (hook the gates of hell. 
11. 
" TTis finifli*d/* our Emanuel cries, 

** Th* important work is done :** 
Hence fhall his fovVeign throne arife. 
His kingdom is begun. 
IIL 
His crofs a fure foundiadon laid 

For glory and renown ; 
When, thro* the regions of the dead. 
He pafs'd to reach the crown^ 
IV. 
Exalted at his father's fide 

Sits bur viftorious Lord ; 
To heav*n and hell his hands divide 
The vengeance or reward, 
V. 
The faints^ frorii his propitious eycj 
Await their fev*ral crowns ; 

D An, 
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And all die fons of darknefs fly 
The terror of his frowns. 



Hymn LIX. Common Metre. 
Praife to Christ the Lamb af GOD. 

I. 

COME, let us join our diearful foqgs 
With angels round the throne •, 
Ten thoufand thoufand are their tongues. 
But all their joj^s ai^e one. 
IL 
" Worthy the Lamb xhatdy^d,'* they cry 

" To be exalted thuB :"— — 
" Worthy the Lamb," our lips ^^Vf^ 
For he was flain for us. 

m. > 

Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and pow'r divine ; 
/\nd bleflings more than we G4n ^ve 

Be, Lord, for ever thine. 
IV. 
Let all that dwell above the fky. 

And air, and earth, and feas, 
Confpire to raife thy glories high. 

And fpeak thy endlcfs praife 2 

t: 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



H y M K LX- "s 

W 

t whole creation join in one. 
To blefe tkClacrcd nan:e 
him that fits upoa tfce rarer?, 
Lad to adore cbe Lamb. 

Hyms LX. Com!T>:Hi Metre. 
For Ecfiir Sunday. 

I. 
GAIN the Lord of life and light 
\^ Awakes the kindling ray ; 
eals the ejxlids of the morn, 
Lnd pours increaling day. 

11. 
rhat a night was that, which wrapt 
he heathen world in gloom ! 
rhat a fun which broke this day, 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

III. 
is day be grateful homage paid^ 
bid loud hofannas fung ; 
gladnefs dwell in every heart, 
iLnd praife on every tongue, 

- IV. 

1 thoufand differing lips fhall join 
To hail this welcome morn ^ 

Dz Which A 
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Which fcatters bleflings from its wi 

To nations yet unborn. 

V. > 
Jesus, the friend of human kind, 

With ftrong compaflion mov*d, 
Defcended like a pitying God, 

To fave the fouls he lov'd. 
VI. 
The powers of darknefs leagued in 

To bind his foul in death ; 
He fhook their kingdom when he f< 

With his expiring breath. 
\ VII, 
Not long the toils of hell could kee* 

The hope of Judah's line ; 
Corruption never.could take hold 

On aught fo much divine. 
VIII. 
And now his conquering chariot wh 

Afcend the lofty fkies ; 
While broke, beneath his powerful 

Death's iron fceptye lies. 

Exalted high at (jrOD*s right hand, 

And Lord of all below, 
Thro' him is pardoning love dilpens 

Arid boundkfs bleflings flow- 
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X. 
d ftill for erring, guilty man, 
\ brother's pity* flows ; 
id fldll his bleeding heart is touched 
IVith memory of our woes. 

XL 
thee, my Saviour, and my king, 
jlad homage let me give ; 
d Hand prepared like thee to die, 
^ith thee that I may live. 



Hymn LXI. Proper Tune. 
Hymn far Eajier Sunday. 

I. 

LNGEL ! roll the rock away j 
Hallelujah ! (a) 
ith yield up thy mighty prey ; 
he rifes from the tomb ; 
wing in immortal bloom. 

II. 
5 the Saviour, angels, raife 
ne*s eternal trump of praife, 

D3- \ Let 

•J Hallelujah is to be repeated after every {Jnt. 
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Let the world's remoteft bound 
Hear the joy-in^h-ifig found. 

III. 
Shout, ye fawnts, itt rapturous fong 
Let the (trains be fwcct and ftrong % 
Shout the Son of Goi>, this morn 
From his fepukhrc new bom. 

Hail, vidoriotis Jjesus, hail; 
On thy cloud of glory fail 
In long triumph thro the fky 
Up to waiting worlds on high. 

V • 
Heaven difplays her portals wide. 
Glorious heroe thro* them ride ; 
King of glory, mount the throne, • 
Thy great Father's, and thy own. 

VI. 
Powers' of heaven, fefaphic fires 
Sing and fweep your founding lyres j 
Sons of men, m humble ftf ain. 
Sing your mighty Saviour's reigii, 

Every note with wonder fwell ; 
Sin overthrown and captiv'd hell ! 
Where is hell's once cfreaded king ? 
Where O death, thy mortal fting ? 
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Hymn LXII. Common Metre. 
The RefurreSlion of Christ. 

I. 

H OS ANN A to the prince of light, 
Who cloath*d himfelf in clay ; 
Enter'd the iron gates of death. 
And tore the bars away. 
11. 
HcU and the grave unite their force 

To hold our Lcrd in vain ; 
The fleeping conqueror arofe. 
And burlt their feeble chain. 
III. 
See where on clouds he mounts aloft. 

And tf5 his Father flies. 
With fears of honour in his flefh. 
And triumph in his eyes. 

Death is no more the king of dread. 

Since our Emanuel rofe ; 
He took the tyrant's fting away, 
'And fpoil'd our hellifh foes. 
■v. 
Salvation and immortal praife 
To our viftorious king ; 

D4 ^ Let 
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Let heav'n and earth, and rocks and fea: 
With glad Hofannas ring. 

Hymn LXIII. Long Metre. 

^be. Example cf Christ. 

I. 

MY great Redeemer, and my Lord. 
I read my duty in thy word j 
\ thy life the law appears, 
Drawn out in living characters. 

11. 
Such was thy truth, and fuch thy zeal. 
Such deference to thy Father's will, 
Such love, and meeknefs fo divine, 
I would tranfcribe and make them mine. 

III. 
Cold mountains and the midnight air, 
Witnefs'd the fervour of thy pray'r; 
The defe;:t thy temptations knew. 
Thy conflidt and thy vi6tVy too. 

IV. 
Be thou my pattern ; let me bear 
More of thy lovely image here ; 
The#GoD, the judge, fhall own. my nai 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 

Hy 
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Hymn LXIV. Long Metre. 

^he Excellence of the Cbriftian Religion. 

I. 

ET everlafting glories crown 
^ Thy head, my Saviour, and my Lori>! 
hy hands have brought falvation down, 
nd writ the blefllngs in thy word. 

[ow well thy blefled truths agree ! 
[ow wife and holy thy commands ! 
hy promifes, how firm they be ! 
low firm our hope and comfort ftands f 

III. 
Tot the feign'd fields of heath*ni{h blifs 
ould raife fuch pleafures in the mind v 
for does the Turkijh paradife 
retend to joys fo well refin'd. 

IV. 
V^hat if we trace the globe around, 
ind fearch from Britain to Japan ;-. 
''here fhall be no religion found, 
juft to God, fo fare for man. 

V. 
hould all the forms, which men de^e, 
JTault my faith with treachVous art, 

D5 - I'd 
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I*d call them vanity and lies. 
And bind the gofpel to my heart. 

Hymn LXV. Short Metre. -:s 
37h? HappiHefs ef ChriJHans. 

I. 

HOW welcome is their voice, 
Who fpeak the Saviour's name. 
Who briing falvation on their tongues^ 
And terms of peace proclaim ! 

xJl* 

How grateful is the fo\ind ! 

How good the tidings are ! 
The church beholds her Saviour king^ 

He reigns and triumphs here. 
III. 

How happy are our ears, '^: 

That hear this joyful found. 
Which kings and proph«s waited far. 

And fo^ht) but nevrf found ! 
IV. 

How bleflfed are our eyes. 

Which fee this heav*nly light ! 
Prophets and kihgs defir*d it long. 

But dy-d without the fight 

ChriftijiW 
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. yy-- 

Chriflians unite^tiiek voice^ 
And chearful notes employ ;Vr • 
Wr Saviour's praife impires Aat fongs, 

£^nd Heathens learn the joy. 
VL 
The Lord difplays his grace. 
Thro* all the earth abrc^ ; 

Let ev*ry nation now behold 
Their Saviour, and their God. 



Hymn LXVL Long Metre. 
^be Cbrijiian^s CharaSier and ProfpeSfs. 

I. 

r>0 let our lips and lives exprefs 
^ The holy gdfpel we profefs '; 
Jo let our works and virtues Ihine, 
To prove the dodrine all-divine. 

IL 
Then fliall we beft proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Saviour God, 
^lien the falvation reigns within, 

r grace fubdues the powV of fin. 
D 6 Our 
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- III. 

Our flefli and fenfe muft be den/d, 
Paflion and envy, luft and pride ; 
While jufticc, temperance, truth and love, . 
Our inward piety approve. 

IV. 
Religion bears our fpirits up. 
While we expeft that bleffed hope. 
The bright appearance of our Lord, 
And faith Hands leaning, on his word. 

Hymn LXVII. Long Metre, 
Cbriftian Charity. 

L 

NOT difFVent food, or difPrent drefs 
Compofe the kingdom of our Lord, 
But peace, and joy, and righteoufnefs, ; 
Faith, and obedience to his word. "i 

II. ! 

When weaker chriftians we defpife, .^ ^ 

We do the gofpel mighty wrong •, 
For God the gracious and the wife 
Receives the teeble with the ftrong. 

Lc« 
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III. 

Let pride and wrath be bani{h*d hence, 
Meekhefs and love our fouls purfue : 
Nor fliall our praftice give offence 
To faints^ the Gentile or the Jew. 

Hymn LXVIII. Long Metre. 

I'be Toke of Christ eajy. 

I. 
* /^OME hither all ye weary fouls, 
\^ " Ye heavy laden finners come, 
** PU give you reft from all your toils, 
" And raife you to my heavenly home. 

" They fhall find reft that learn of me: 
" Pm of a meek and lowly mind v 
** But paflion rages like the fea, 
** And pride is reftlefs as the windr 

III. 
•*• Bleft is the man whofe Ihoulders take 
** My yoke, and bear it with delight ; 
** My yoke is eafy to his neck, 
i.»* My grace fhall make the burden light.** 

Jesits, 
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IV. 
Jesus, wc come at thy command. 
With faith, and hope, and humble zetf 
Refign our fpirits to thy hand. 
To mould and ^ide us at thy will. 

Hymn LXIX. Conunon Metre* 
Love to Christ, (See John xxi. 15. 

I. 

DO not I love thee, O my Lord ? 
Behold my heart and fee ; 
Would I not turn each idol out. 
That dares to rival thee ? 
II. 
Haft thou a lamb in 2iX thy flock, 

I would difdain to feed ? 
Haft thou a foe, before whofe face 
I fear thy caufe to plead ? 

iiiT 

Would not mine ardent fpirit vie 
With angek round the throne. 

To execute thy lacred will. 
And make thy glory known ? 
IV. 

Would not my heart pour forth its blpo< 
In honour of thy name ? 



d by Google 



Hvu N LXX. 67 

I challenge the cold hand of death 
o damp th^ immoital flame ? 

V. 
u know'ft I love thee, gracious Lord, 
Lit O ! I long to foar 
from the fphere of mortal joys, 
nd learn to love thee more. 



Hymk LXX, Short Metre. 
Tbe Communion. 

1. 

TESUS invites his faints 
' To meet around his board : 
2 pardon'd finners fit and hold 
ommtiftion with their Lord. 

II. 
[ere we furv^ey that love, 
^hich fpoke in ev'ry breath, 
ch crown'd each adtion of his life, 
nd triumphed in his death. 

III. 
ere let our powers unite, 
is glorious name to raife, 
ure and joy fill ev'rymind, 
id ev*ry voice be praife. 

And 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



88 Hymn LXXI. 

IV. 

And while we fhare the gifts. 

His gracious hapds bellow. 
Let ev*ry heart, in ftiendfhip join'd. 

With kind afFeSions glow* 
V. 

Let love infpire each breaft. 

And diftate ev'ry thought ; 
Be angry paffions far remov'd. 

And felfifli views forgot. 
VL 

Our fouls, expanded wide 

By our Redeemer's graces 
Shall in the arms of fervent love,. - 

All heav'n and earth embrace. 

Hymn LXXI. Long Metre.. 
Remembrance of Christ^ 

L 

" TT^ AT, drink, in memory of your frienc 
1*^ Such was our Saviour's laft requ< 
Who all the pangs of death endur'd. 
That we might live for ever bleft. 
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II. 

, we'll record thy matchlefs love, 
)u deareft, tend'reft, beft of friends ; 
r dying love the nobleft praife 
!ong eternity tranfcends. 

XXL 
pleafure more than earth can give, 
r goodnefs thro* thefe veils to fee j 
r table food celeftial yields, 
I happy they who fit with thee* 
IV. 

what vaft tranfporting joys, 

1 fill our breafls, our tongues infpire^ 
en, joined with die celeftial train, 

' grateful fouls thy love admire 1 

V. 
en thefe vile bodies, all-refin'd, 
'e6t and glorious as thine own, 
vearied fliall our minds obey, 
I join to make thy favours known ! 

Hymn LXXII. Long Metre. 
Tbe MJfion of the XXoly Spirit. 

L 

IRE AT was the day, the joy was greats 
f When Christ's belov'd difciples met; 

WhUft 
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Whilft on their heads the Spirit came. 
And fat like tongues of cloven flame. 

11. 
What gifts, what miracles he gave ! 
And poVr to kill, and pow'r to fave ! 
Furnifh'd their tongues vrithwond'rous words, 
Inftead of Ihields, and fpears, and fwords. 

III. 
Thus arm'd he fent the champions forth, 
From Eaft to Weft, from South to North: 
" Go and aflert your Saviour's caufe ; 
*' Go fpread the myftery of the crofs." 

IV. 
Nations, the learned and the rude. 
Are by thefe heavenly arms fubdu'd ; 
While Satan rages at his lofs. 
And hates the doftrine of the croife. 

V. 
Great king of grace ! my heart fubduc 5 
I would be led in triumph too, 
A willing captive to my Lord, 
And fmg the vid'ries of his word. 



Hymn 
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Hymn LXXIIL Long Metre. 

be Divine Immutakility a Ground df e^nfi- 
tatian. 

L 

">! RE AT former of this various frame ! 
jr Our fouls adore thine awful name ; 
nd bow and tremble while they praife 
he ancient of eternal days. 

11. 
hou, Lord, with unfurpriz'd furvcy 
Lw'ft nature rifing ycfterday ; 
nd, as to-morrow, fhall thine eye 
» earth, and (tars in ruin lie. 

III. 
!yond an angel's vifion bright, 
hou dweirft in fclf-exiftent lieht ^ 
''hich fhines with undiminifh'd ray, 
'hile funs, and worlds in fmoke decay. 

IV. 
ur days a tranfient period run, 
nd change with ev'ry circling fun \ 
nd in the firmeft ftate we boaft 
moth can crulh us into duft. 

But 
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V. 

But let the creatures fall around ; 

Let death confign us to the ground 5 

Let the laft general flame arifc. 

And melt the arches of the fkies : . 

VL 
Calm as the fummer's ocean, we 
Can all the wreck of nature fee. 
While grace fecures us an abode, 
Unfhaken as the throne of God. 

Hymn LXXIV. Common Metre 
Truft in GOD under Trouble. 

I. 

MY God, the covenant of thy love 
Abides for ever fure. 
And in its matchlefs grace I feel 
My happinefs fecure. 
II. 
What tho* my houfe be not with thee 

As nature could defire ? 
To nobler joys, than nature gives. 
Thy fervants all afpire. 
III. 
Since thou, the everlafting God, 
My Father art become j 

Jesus 
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Jesus my guardian, and my friend, 

And heav'n my final home j 
IV. 
I welcome all thy fov*reign will ; 

For all that will is love : 
And, when I know not what thou dofl, 

I wait the light above. 
V. 
Thy covenant in the darkeft gloom. 

Shall heav'nly rays impart. 
Which, when my eye-lids clofe in death. 

Shall warm my chilling heart. 

Hymn LXXV. Common Metre. 

Divine Mercy in ^iSlions* (See Ifaiah 
xxvii. 8.) 

^ I. 

GREAT ruler of all nature's fram^ 
We own thy pow'r divine : 
We hear thy breath in ev'ry ftorm. 
For all the winds are thine. 
II. 
Wide as they fweep their founding Way^ 
They work thy fov'reign will j 

And 
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And aw*(l by tliy majeftic voice 
Confufion Ihall be ftill. 

JII. 

Thy mercy tempers ev'ry blaft 

To them that feek thy face ; 
And mingles with the tcmpeifs roar 

The whifpers of thy grace. 
IV. 
Thofe gentle whifpers kt me Jaear, 

Till all the tumult ceafe ; 
And gales of paradife IhaU lull 

My weary foul to peace. 

Hymn LXXVI. Common Metre 
COD the Support of frail Man. 

I. 

LORD, we adore thy wond'rous name, 
And make that name our truft. 
Which rais'd at firft this curious frame. 
From mean, and lifelefs duft. 
IT. 
By duft fupported, ftill it ftands, 
Wrought up to various forms. 
Prepared by thy creating hands 
To nourilh mortal worms. 

A 
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III. 

Al while thefe frail machines endure, 

The fabric of a day ; 
Then knaw their vital pow'rs no more, 

But moulder back to clay. 
IV. 
Yet, Lord, whatever is felt or fear'd. 

This thought is our repofe. 
That he, by whom this frame was rear*d. 

Its various weaknefs knows. 
V. 
Thou view^ft us with a pitying eye, 

Whilft ftruggling with our load 5 
In pains and dangers thou art nigh. 

Our Father, and our God. 
VI. 
Gently fupported by thy love. 

We tend to realms of peace ; 
Where ev'ry pain (hall far remove. 

And ev'ry frailty ceafe. 

Hymn LXXVII. Common Metre. 
The Divine PrefeneeJbe goodMatfs Confolatioii. 

TQ thee my God, mydays are known 5 
My foul enjoys the thought ; 

My 
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My aftions all before thy face. 
Nor are my wants forgot. 
IL 
Each fecret breath devotion vents 

Is vocal to thine ear ; 
And all my walks of daily life 
Before thine eye appear^ 
III. 
The vacant hour, the aftive fcenc 

Thy mercy fhall approve ; 
And ev'ry pang of fympathy. 
And ev'ry care of love. 
IV. 
Each golden hour of beaming light 

Is gilded by thy rays •, 
And dark affli6tion*s midnight gloom 
A prefent God furveys. 
V. 
Full in thy view thro' life I pafs^ 

And in thy view I die ; %^ ' 

Andi when each mortal bond is brwiej 
Shall find my God is nigh. 
VI. 
Strip'd of it's little earthly all 
My foul in. fmiles fhall go j 
And in a heav'nly heritage 
Its father's bounty knoy* 
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Hymn LXXVIIL Common Metre. 
GOD the Friend of the Poor. 

L 

PRAISE to the fov'reign of the (ky, 
Who from his lofty throne 
Looks down on all that humble lie, 
And calls fuch fouls his own. 
11. 
The haughty finner he difdains, 

Tho* gems his temples crown ; 
And from the feat of pomp and pride 
His vengeance hurls him down. 
III. 
On his afflidled pious poor 

He makes his face to Ihine ; 
He fiUs their cottages of clay 
With luftre all divine. 
IV. 
Among the meaneft of thy flock 

There let my dwelling be. 
Rather than under gilded roofs. 
If abfent. Lord, from thee. 
V. 
Poor and afflifted tho' we are. 
In thy great name we truft ; 

E And 
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And blefs the hand of fov'reign love. 
Which lifts us from the duft. 

Hymn LXXIX. As 150th Pfalnr. 

Reverence due to the Supreme Sovereign^ . 

I. 

THE Lord of glory reigns fupremely great, 
And oVr heav'ns arches builds his royal 

feat; 
Thro' worlds unknown his fov'rcign fway 

extends, 
Norfpace nor time his boundlefs empire ends: 
His eye beholds th' affairs of ev'ry nation. 
And reads each thought thro' his immenfe 

creation. 

II. 
Lightnings, and ftorms his mighty word obey, 
And planets roll, where he has mark'd their 

way : 
Unnumber'd cherubs veil'd before him ftand, 
At his firft fignal all their wings expand ; 
His praife gives harmony to all their voices^ 
And ev'ry heart thro* the full choir rejoices. 

Kebellious mortals, ceafe your tumults vaibi 
Nor longer fuch unequal war maintain : 

Let: 
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Let clay with fcUow-clay in combat ftrive. 
But dread to brave thepow'r by wliich you live: 
With contrite hearts fallproftrate &adore him, 
For, if he frowns, ye perifli all before him. 

Hymn LXXX* Long Metre. 
Suhmiffton to the JVill of GOD. 

L 

« T?ATHER divine, (the Saviour cried, 
J/ While horrors prefs'd on ev'ry fide. 
And proftrate on the ground he lay) 
** Remove this bitter cup away. 

II. 
** But if thefe parlgs mud ftill be borne, 
*' Or helplefs man b.e left forlorn, 
" I bow my foiil before thy throne, 
*' And fay. Thy will^ not mine be done!^ 

III. 
iThus our fubmiffive fouls would bow, 
And, taught by Jesus, lie as low. 
Our hearts, and not our lips alone. 
Would fay, Thy will^ not ours be done^ 

IV. 
Then, tho* like him in duft we lie. 
We'll view the blifsful moment liigh. 
Which, from our portion in his pains. 
Calls to the joy in which he reigns. 

E 2 Hymm 
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Hymn LXXXI. Long Metre. 
Love to GOD. 

I. 

MY God, whofe all-pervading eye 
Views earth beneath, and heav'n above, 
Witnefs, if here, or there thou feeft 
An objeift of mine equal love. 

II. 
Not the gay fcenes, where mortal men 
Purfue their blifs, and find their woe. 
Detain my rifing heart, which fprings 
The nobler joys of heav'n to know. 

III. 
Not all the faireft fons of light. 
That lead the army round thy throne. 
Can bound its flight ; it prefleth on. 
And feeks its reft in God alone. 

IV. 
Fix'd near th' immortal fource of blifs, 
Dauntlefs and joyous it furveys » 

Each form of horror and diftrefs. 
That earth, combined with hell, can raife. 

V. 
This feeble flefli fhall faint, and die ; 
This heart renew its pulfe no more ; 

Ev^n 
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Ev'n now it views the moment nigh. 
When life's laft movements all are o'er. 

VI. 
But come, thou vanquifh'd king of dread. 
With thine own hand thy poVr deftroy j 
'Tis thine to bear my foul to God, 
My portion, and eternal joy. 

Hymn LXXXII. Long Metre. 

GOD our Refuge through all Generations. 

L 

THOU, Lord, thro* ev'ry changing fcene 
Haft to thy faints a refuge been : 
Thro' ev'ry age, eternal God, 
Their pleafmg home, their fafe abode. 
II. 

In thee our fathers ftill are bleft ; 

And, while the tomb confines their duft, 

In thee their fouls abide, and truft. 

III. 
Lo, we iare ris'n, a feeble race, 
A while to fill our fathers place ; 
Our helplefs ftate with pity view. 
And let us ihare their refuge too! 

E3 Thro' 
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IV. 

Thro* all the thorny paths we trace 
In this uncertain wildernefs. 
When friends defert, and foes invade. 
Revive our heart, and guard our head. 

V. 
So when this pilgrimage is o*er, 
And we muft dwell in flefli no more. 
To thee our fep'rate fouls fliall come^ 
And find in thee a furer home, 

VI. 
To thee our infant race we leave ; 
Them may their father's God receive 9 
That voices yet unform'd may raife 
Succeeding hymns of humble praife^ 

Hymn LXXXIIL Long Metir. 

^he Equity of the Bivine Difpenfations. 

I. 
T7ATHER of men, who can complain 
JP Under thy mild and equal reign ? 
Who does a weight of duty fhare 
More than his aids and pow'rs can bear ? 

11. 
With difPring climes and difTring lands, 
Witli fruitful plains and barren fands, 

• Thy 
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Thy hand hath form'd this earthly rounds 
And fet each nation in its bound. 

III. 
With like variety thy ray 
Here (heds a full, there fainter day ; 
While all are in their meafufe {how*d 
The way to happinefs and God. 

IV. 
O the unbounding grace wliich brought 
To us the words by Jesus taught ! 
So blcft and with fuch hopes infpir'd, 
How much is giv'n, how much required ! 

Hymn . LXXXIV. As the 1 1 3 th Pfalm. 
Confidence in divine ProteSlion. 

'W mmi xL'LaO^ry my pSflure fhall prepare, 

X And feed me with a (hepherd's care 5 
His prefence fhall my wants fupply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks he Ihall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

II. 
When in the fultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirfty mountain pant j 

J E4 To 
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To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wandering fteps he leads ; 
Where peaceful rivers, foft and flow^ 
Amid the verdant landflcip flow. 

III. 
The* in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overfpread. 
My fteadfafl heart fhall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord, art with me ftill ; 
Thy friendly hand fhall give me aid 
And guide me thro* the dreadful Ihade. 

IV. 
Tlio' in a bare and rugged way. 
Thro* devious lonely wUds I ftray, 
Thy bounty fhall my pains be^ilc } 
The barren wildernefs fhall fmile. 
With fudden greens and herbage crown'd. 
And ftreams mall murmur all around. 

Hymn LXXXV. Short MetrcT'^^ 
IVordfy Anxiety reproved. 



TT THY do I thus perplex 



My life, a breath of air. 
With tears of diflant ills, and vex 
My heart with fruitlefs care ? 
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II. 

Can thought and toil increafe 

My days appointed fum ? 
Why wafte I then my time, my peace. 

To Tioard for years to come ? 
IIL 

Thefe covetous defires, 

Thefe reftlefs cares I leave 
To them whofe hope at death expires. 

And who in chance believe. 
IV. 

Will he whofe bounty gave 

My life, its food deny ? 
Who form'd my nature apt to crave. 

Its cravings not fupply ? 
V. 

Behold the flowers that grow. 

That for the furnace jftand. 
With what rich dies their garments glow 

Without the laboring hand. 

yi. 

The tribes that wing the Iky, 
That neither fow nor reap. 
Send up to God their daily cry, 
Who gives them food and fleep. 

VII. 
Then, let to-morrow*s cares 
Until to-morrow ftay : 
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The trouble which to-day prepares^ 

Suffices for to^ay. 

VIII. 

To nobler worik applied 

My foul Ihall upwards climb ; • 
And truft my Father to provide 

The needful things of time. 

Hi^MN LXXXt^L Common Metre. 
Confidence in GOJb our Father^ 

J. 

OGoD, on thee Vfe dl dqpend. 
On thy paternal care : 
Thou wilt the wther and the friend. 
In every a<5t ^^fgpear. 
U. 
With o'pen hand, and lib^i-al hearty 

Thou wilt our wants fupply ; 
Thy heav'nly blelTmgs ftUl iit^part, 
And no good diing deny. 
III. 
Our father knows wfeat's (gO€kJ and fit. 

And wiiHom guides tds love ; 
To thine appointments w^ fobmit. 
And ev'ry choice ^aj35)FOve. 

'.'■'■ "t, 
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IV. 

In thy paternal love and care. 
With chearful hearts we truft ; 

Thy tender mercies boundlefs are, 
And all thy thou^ts are juft. 

y. 

We cannot want, while God provides 5 

What he ordains is beft ; 
And heaven, whatever we waot feefides^ 

Will give eternal 'rdt» 

Hymn LXXXVII. Common Metre^ 

SuJmiffion under AffUSlions. 

I. 

NAKED as -from the earth we camc^ 
And rofe to life at firil ; 
We to the earth return again. 
And mingle with the duft. 

n. 

The dear delights we here ^njoy. 

And call OVH* own in vain -, 
Are but fhort pleafure* borrowed now. 

To be repaid again. 
IlL 
'Tis.GoD, who lifts our comforts high. 

Or finks them ^to the grave ^ 
-- - E 6 He 
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He gives, and blefled be his name. 

He takes but what he gave. 
IV. 
Peace, all our reftlefs paflions, then. 

Let each impatient ngh 
Be filent, at his fov'reign will. 

And ev*ry murmur die. 
V. 
If fmiling mercy crown our lives. 

Its praifes fhall be fpread •, 
And we'll adore the juftice too. 

Which ftrikes our comforts dead. 



Hymn LXXXVIII. Short Metre. 

Joy in GOB. 

I. 

COME, we who love the Lord, 
And let our joys be known ^ 
Join in a fong with iweet accord. 
And thus lurround his throne. 

IL 
The forrows of the mind 
Be banifli'd from the place ; 
Religion never was defign'd 
To make our pleafures lels» - 

. , % 
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III. 

The God who rules on high. 
And thunders when he pleafe. 
Who rides upon the ftormy fky, 
And manages the feas : 

IV. 
This awful God is ours. 
Our father and our love ; 
He fhall fend down his heavenly powers. 
To carry us above. 

V. 
Then fhall we fee his face. 
And never, never fin ; 
Then, from the rivers of his grace. 
Drink endlefs pleafures in. 

VL 
Yes, and before we rife 
• To that immortal ftate. 
The thoughts of luch amazing blifs 
Should conftant joy create. 

VII. 
The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 
Celeftial fruits, on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow, 

VIII. 
Then let our fongs abound, 
And ev'ry tear h^ dry j 

We*rc 
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We're marching, thro' EmmanueVs grouiK 
To fairer worlds on high* 

Hymn LXXXIX. Common Metre, 
Acceptable W^orjbip. 

L 

GOD is a fpirit jufl: and wife ; 
He fees our inmoft mind ;. 
In vain to heav'n we raife our cries> 
And leave our fouls behind. 
11. 
Nothing but truth, before his throne^ 

With honour can appear ; 
The painted hypocrites are known. 
Thro' the difguife they wear, 
III. 
Their lifted eyes falute the Ikies, 

Their bended knees the ground ;. 
But God abhors the facrifice. 
Where not the heart is found. 
IV. 
Lor d, fearch my thoughts, and try my wafs 

And make my foul fincere ; 
Then fhall I ftand before thy .face. 
And find acceptance there. 
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Hymn XC. Short Metre. 
The lord's Day welcomed. 

I. 

WELCOME^ fweet day of reft^ 
Which faw the Saviour rife ; 
Welcome to thk reviving breaft. 
And thefe rejoicing eyes. 

il. 
The Lord hinnfelf comes near^ 
And feafts his faints to day ; 
Here we may fit and fee him herc^ 
And love, and praife, and pray. 

■XXXtr 

One day^ amidft the place. 
In which our God hath been. 
Is fweeter than ten tlioufand days 
Of pleafufabk fin. 

Hymn XCI. Long Metre. 

Devotion vain without Virtue. 

I. 

T*H' uplifted eye and bended knee 
Are but vain homage, Lord,, to thee; 

In 
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In vain our lips thy praife prolong. 
The heart a ftrangcr to the fong. 

Can rites, and forms, and flaming zeal. 
The breaches of thy precept heal ? 
Or fail and penance reconcile 
Thy juftice, and obtain thy fmile ? 

III. 
The pure, the humble, contrite mind. 
Thankful, and to thy will refign'd. 
To thee a nobler offering yields 
Than Sheba's groves or Sharon's fields ^ 

IV. 
Than floods of oil or floods of wine. 
Ten thoufand rolling to thy fhrine,^ 
Or than if, to thine altar led, 
A firft-born Son the viftim bled. 

V. 
" 'R^juji and kind^^ that great command 
Doth on eternal pillars Hand : 
This did thy ancient prophets teach. 
And this thy fole-begotten preach. 



VLyuu 
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Hymn XCII. Long Metre. 
Family Devotion. 



I. 

FATHER of men, thy care we blefs, 
Which crowns our family with peace: 
From thee they fpring, and by thy hand 
Their root and branches arc fuftain'd. 

II. 
To God, moft worthy to be praised j 
Be our domeftic altars rais'dj 
Who, Lord of heav'n, fcorns not to dwell 
With faints, in their obfcureft cell. 

III. 
To thee let each united houfe. 

Our fervants there, and rifihg Trace, 
Be taught thy precepts, and thy grace. 

O may each future age proclaim 
The honours of thy glorious name ; 
While, pleas'd and thankful, we remove. 
To join the family above. 

Hymn 
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Hymn XCIII. Common Metre. 
Secrti Devotion. 



I. 

KTHER divme, thy piercing eye 
Looks thro* the fhades of nighty 
!p retirement thou art nigh. 
With heart-difccrning fight* 

XJI* 

There fliali that piercing eye furvcy 

My humble wotfhip paid^ 
With evVy morning's dawning ray. 

And evVy ev^iiing^s (hade. 
III. 
PU leave behind each cartUy c«re; 

While grateful praife, and feiveant pray'r„ 

Employ the fiient hour. 
IV. 
So (hall the fun in finiles arife ; 

The day fliall clofe in peace •, 
So wilt thou train me for the (kies,. 

Where joy fhall never ceafc. 

Hymn 
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Hymn XCIV, Long Metre, 
Religious Retirements 

I. 

MY God, permit me not to be 
A ftranger to myfelf and thee 5 
Amidft a thou^d thoughts I rove^ 
Forgetful of my higheft love. 

Il- 
Why fhould my paffidns mix with earth,, 
And thus debafe my heavenly birth \ 
Why ihould I cleave to things below-. 
And let my God, my Saviocr go? 

III. 

Call me away from fiefh and fenfe. 

One fov'rejgn word can draw, me thence a 
1 wouiu oc%^ tnc voJre cuviae, 

And all inferior joys refign^ 

IV. 

Be earth, with all her fcenes, withdrawn j^ 

Let noife and vanity be gone : 

In fecret filence of the mind 

My heav*n, and there my God I find. 

Hymn: 
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Hymn XCV. Common Metre. 
T'he lord's Prayer imitated. 

I. 

FATHER of all ! eternal mind ! 
Immenfely good and great ! 
Thy children form'd and blelVd by thee. 
Approach thy heav'nly feat. 
II. 
Thy name in hallow'd ftrains be fung ! 

We join the folemn praife : 
To thy great name, with heart and tongu 
Our chearful homage raife. 
III. 
Thy righteous, mild, and fovVeign reign 

Let ey*ry being own : 
And in our minds, thy work divme, 
Er ed thy gracious throne. 

" • ^ ^ ■ ^ " -jll y . ■ ■■ 

As angels round thy feat above. 

Thy bleft conimands fulfil •, 
So may thy creatures here below 
■• Perform thy heav'nly will. 

V. 
On thee we day by day depend. 

Our daily wants fupply : 



■^ 
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And feed with truth and virtue pure. 
Our fouls which never die. 
VI. 
Extend thy grace to every fault. 

Oh ! let thy love forgive : 
Teach us divine forgivenefs too, 
Nor let relentments live. 
VII. 
Where tempting fnares beftrew the way, 
f|| Permit us not to tread : 
^vert the threatening evil near. 
From our unguarded head. 
VIII. 
Thy facrcd name we thus adore. 

With joyful humble mind : 
And praife thy goodnefs, power, and truth, 
Eternal, unconfin'd. * 

Hymn XCVI. Common Metre. 
7^he Univerfal Prayer. 

L 

FATHER of all, in ev'ry age. 
In ev'ry clime, ador*d. 
By faint, by lavage, and by fage. 
The univerfal Lord ! 

What 
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II. 

What confcience diftates to be done^ 

Or warns me not to do. 
This, teach me more than hell to fliun. 

That, more than heav'n purfue. 
III. 
What bleflings thy free bounty gives. 

Let me not caft away ; 
For God is paid, when man receives, 

T' enjoy is to obey. 
IV. 
Yet not to earth's contrafted fpan 

Thy goodnefs let me bound ; 
Or think thee Lord alone of man. 

When thoufand worlds are round* 
V. 
liCt not this weak unknowing hand 

Prefume thy bolts to throw. 
And deal damnation round the land, 

On each I judge thy foe. 
VI. 
If I am right, thy grace impart, 

Still in the right to ftay ; 
If I am wrong, O teach my heart, 

To find that better way. 
VII. 
Save me alike from foolifh pride, 

Or impious difcontent. 
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At aught thy wifdom hath deny'd, 

Or aught thy goodncfs lent. 
VIII. 
Teach me to feel another's woe. 

To hide the fault I fee ; 
That mercy I to others fhew. 

That mercy Ihew to me. 
IX. 
This day be bread and peace my lot;— 
1^ But all beneath the fun. 
Thou know'ft if beft beftow'd or not j 

And let thy will be done. 
X. 
To thee, whofe temple is all fpace,^ 

Whofe altar, earth, fca, Ikies, 
One chorus let all beings raife ! 

All nature's incenfe rife ! 

Hymn XCVII. Long Metre. 
A Morning Hymn. 

L 

GOD of the morniijg, at whofe voice '" ' 
The chearful fun makes hafte to rifc^ 
And like a giant doth rejoice 
To run his journey thro' the ikies* 

From 
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II. 

From the fair chambers of the eaft 

The circuit of his race begins. 

And without wearinefs or reft 

Round the whole earth he flies and fhines. 

III. 
Oh, like the fun, may I fulfil 
Th' appointed duties of the day. 
With ready mind and aftive will 
March on and keep my heav'nly way. M 
IV. • 

But I fhall rove and lofe the race, 
If God, my fun, ihall difappear. 
And leave me in the world's wild maze 
To follow ev'ry wandering ftar. 

V. 
Lord, thy commands are clean and pure, 
Enlightening our beclouded eyes ; 
Thy threat'nings juft, thy promife fure. 
Thy gofpel makes the fimple wife. 

VI. 
Give me thy counfel for my guide. 
And then receive me to thy blifs •, 
All my defires and hopes befide 
Are faint and cold> compar'd with this* 
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Hymn XCVIIL Long Metre. 
jin Evening. I^tnp. 

h 

THUS far the Lord has led me on. 
Thus far his pow'r prolongs my days 5 
And ev'ry evening Ihall make known 
Aime frefh memorial of his grace* 
" 11. 

Much of my time has run to wafte^ 
And I perhaps am near my home % 
But he forgives my follies paft. 
He gives me ftrength for days to Come. 

III. 
I lay my body down to fleep. 
Peace is the pillow for my head ; 
His ever-watchful eye Ihall keep 
Its conftant guard around my head. 

IV. 
Faith in his name forbids my feaf : 
O may thy prcfence ne'er depart ! 
And in the morning make me hear 
The»love and kindnefs of thy heart* 

V. 
Thus when the night of death ihall come^ 
My flelh fhall reft beneath the ground, 

F And 
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And wait thy voice to roufe my tomb, \ 

With fweet falvation in the found. 

I 

Hymn XCIX. Common Metre. 
^ Morning Hymn. 

1. 

,NCE more^ my foul, the rifing day^ 
Salutes thy waking eyes ; '9 

Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 
To him that rolls the Ikies. 

Nigfflunto night his name repeats, 

Tne day renews the found. 
Wide as the heav'n oh which he fits. 

To turn the feafons round. 
III. 
*Tis he fupports my mortal frame. 

My tongue fliall fpeak his praife ; 
My iins would roufe his wrath to flame, 

And yet his wrath delays. 
IV. 
Great (jod^ let all my hours be thine. 

While I enjoy the light j 
Then Ihall my fun in fmiles decline. 

And bring a pleafant night* 

HYMIt 
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Hymn C. Common Metre 
For Morning or Evenings 

I. 

HOSANNAH, with a chearful found. 
To God's upholding hand ; 
Ten thoufand fhares attend us round, 
gb And yet fecure we ftand. 
II. 
That was a moft amazing poVr^ 
Which rais'd us with a word ; 
And every day and ev*ry hour 
We lean upon the Lord. 
III. 
The evening refts our weary head. 

And angels guard the room ; 
We wake, and we admire the bed 
Which was not made our tombj 
IV. 
The rifing morning can*t aflure 

That we fliall end the day ; 
For death ftands ready at the door 
To make our lives his prey. 

God is our fun, whofe daily light 
Our joy and fafety brings ; 

F 2 Oui 
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Our feeble frames lie fafe at night,: 
Beneath his guardian wings. 

Hymn Cl. Long Metre. 
The Beatitudes. 

L 

BLESS'D are the humble fouls that fee . 
Their emptinefs and poverty ; i 

Treafures of grace to them are giv'n. 
And crowhs of joy laid up in heav'h. 

Blefs'd are the men of broken heart. 
Who mourn for fm with inward fmart ; 
From heaven the ftreams of mercy flow, ^ 
A healing balm for all their woe. 

III. 
Blefs'd are the meek who ftand afar 
From r^ge and paflion, noife and war ; 
God will fecure their happy ftate, « 
And plead their caufe againft the great. 

IV. 
Blefs'd are the fouls that thirft for grace. 
Hunger and long for righteoufnefs ; 
They fhall be well fupplied and fed 
With living ftreams and living bread. 

Blefs'd 



Hymn CIL : 125 

V. 

Blefs'd are the men. whofe bowels move, . 
And melt with fympathy and love ; 
From Christ the Lord fhall they -obtain * 
Like fympathy and love again. 

VI. 
Blefs'd are the. pure, whofe hearts are clean' 
From the defiling pow'rs of fin -, 
With endlefs pleafure they fhall fee 
P A God of fpotlefs purity. 
VIL 
Blef&*d are the men of peaceful life;^ 
Who quench the coals of growing ftrife ; 
They ftiall be call'd the heirs of blifsj 
The fons of God, the God of peacei 

VIIL 
Blefs'd are the fuflP*rers who partake 
Of pain and fliame for Jesus* fake ; 
Their fouls fhall. triumph in the Lord, 
Glory and joy are their reward, . 

Hymn CIJ. Long Metre. 
The Voice ofWifdom. 

THUS faith the wifdom of the Lord,; 
" Blefs'dis themanthathearsmy-word-, 
F 3 « Keeps 
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" Keeps daily watch before my gates, 
" And at my feet for mercy wa;itSi 

IL 
" The foul that feeks me (hall obtain 
*' Immortal wealth and heavenly gain j 
*' Immortal life is his reward, 
*' Life, and the favour of the Lord. 

III. 
" But tlie vile wretch that flies from me, 
** Doth his own foul an injury j 
** Fools that againft my grace rebel 
" Seek death, and love 3ic road to liell," 

HvMN cm. Common Metre. 
A Living and d Dead Faith. 

I. 

MIflaken fouls! that dream of heav*n. 
And make their empty boaft 
Of inward joys, and fins forgiv'n. 
While they are flaves to luft. 
II. 
Vain are our fancies, airy flights. 

If faith be cold and dead. 
None but a living pow'r unites 
To Christ the Uving head. 
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III. 
'Tis faith that changes all the heart j 

*Tis faith that works by love ^ 
That bids all finful joys depart. 

And. lifts the thoughts above. 
IV. 
*Tis faith that conquers death and hell^ 

By a celeftial pow'r ; 
This is the grace that fhall prevail 

In the declTive hour. 



Hymn CIV, Long Metre. 
^be Hypocrite and Apojiate. 

I. 

BROAD is the road that leads to dejbth^ 
And thoufands walk together there ^ 
But wifdom fhows a narrower path. 
With here and there a traveller. 

II. 
" Deny thyfelf, and take thy crofs^" 
Is the Redeemer's great command : 
Nature muft count her gold but drofs. 
If fhe would gain the heavenly land. 

F 4 The 
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III. 

The fearful foul that tires and faints^ 
And walks the ways of God no more. 
Is but efteem'd almoft a faint. 
And makes his own deftruftion fure. 

IV. 
Lord, let not all my hopes be vain. 
Create my heart entirely new ; 
Wliich hypocrites could ne'er attain, 
Wliich falfe apoftates never knew. 

Hymn CV. Common Metre. 
The Advantages of earfy Religion. 

I. 

T TAPPY the man whofe early years 
J X Receive inftruftion well : 
Who hates the finners path, and fears 
The road that leads to hell. 

II- 

When we devote our youth to Gob, 

*Tis pleafing in his eyes ; 
A flow'r, when ofFer'd m the bud. 
Is no vain facrifice. 
III. 
^Tis eafier work if we begin ' * 

' To fear the Lord betimes ; 

While 
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While finners that grow old in fin 

Are hardened in their crimes. * 
IV. 
*Twill fave us from a thoufand (hares,. 

To mind religion young ;. . 
Grace will preferve oyr following years. 

And make our virtue ftrong. 

Hymn CVI. Long Metre. 
The. Pleafures of a good Confcience.- 

L 

LORD, how fecure and blefs'd are they 
Who feel the joys of pardoned fin ! 
Should ftorms of wrath flidce earth and fea,. 
Their minds have heav^ and peace withini 

II. 
The day glides fweetly o'er their heads. 
Made up of innocence and love ; 
And foft and filent as the fliades 
Theip nightly minutes gently move. 

Quick as their thoughts their joys come on. 
But fly not half fo fail away ; 
Their fouls are ever bright as noon, . 
And calm as fummer evenings be, 
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IV. 
How oft they look to th' heav'nly hills. 
Where groves of living pleafure grow. 
And longing hopes and chearful uniles 
Sit undifturb'd upon their brow.- 

V. 
They fcorn to feek our golden toys, 
But fpend the day, and fhare the night. 
In numbering o'er the richer joys 
That heav'n prepares for their delight. 

Hymn CVIL Long Metre, 

A good Confcience the beft Support under 
JffiiSlions. 

I. 

WHILE fome in folly's pleafures roU, 
And feek the joys which hurt the foul ^ 
Be mine, that filent calm jepaft, 
A peaceful confcience to the laft : 

II. 
That tree, which bears immortal fruit. 
Without a canker at the root ; 
That friend, who never fails the juft. 
When other friends defert their trull. 

III. 
With this companion in the (hade. 
My foul no more fliall be difmay'd ; 

IwUI 
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I will defy the midnight gloom. 
And the pale monarch of the tomb- 

IV. 
Tho* heav'n afflid I'll not repine ; 
The nobleft comforts ftill are mine ; 
Comforts which fhall o'er death prevail. 
And journey with me thro* the vale, 

V. 
Amidft the various fcene of Uls, 
Each ftroke fome kind defign fulfils •,-— ^ 
And fhall I murmur at my God, 
When fov'reign love direfts the rod ? 

VL 
His hand will fmooth my rugged way. 
And lead me to the realms of day 5 
To milder fkies, and brighter plains. 
Where everlafting pleafure reigns. 

. Hymn CVHL Common Metre. 
Inconjtancy in Religion. 

I. 

PERPETUAL fpurce of light and grace. 
We hail thy facred name : 
Thro' ev'ry year's revolving round 
Thy goodiiefs is the fame. 

F6 On 
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IL 

On us, all-worthlels as we are. 

Its wond'rous mercy pours ; 
Sure as the heavens eftablifh'd courfe> 

And plenteous as the flioVrs. 

V . IIL 

Inconftant feryice we repay. 

And treach'rous vows renew ; 
Falfe as the morning's featuring cloudy 

And tranfient as the dew. 
IV. 
In flowing tears pur guilt we mourn. 

And loud implore thy grace 
To bear pur feeble footfteps on 

In all thy righteous ways. jl 

Arm'd witji thine, energy divine 
Our fouls Ihall flcadfaft move. 

And with ihcreafing tranfport prefe 
On to thy courts above. 

vi. 

So by thy pow*r the morning fun 

Purfues his radiant way. 
Brightens each moment in his race. 

And (hines to perfeft day. 



Hymn 
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Hymn CIX. Short Metre. 
The Invitation oflViJjdonk 



*rT^IS wifdom's earneft cry ; 
X 'Wifdom, the voice of God, 
To young and old, the low and higlv 
lUtters his will abroad.. 

II. 
Within, the human breaft,. 
Her ftrong monitions plead : 
Jhe thunders her divine proteft,, 
Againft th* unrighteous deed.. 

III. 
Within the holy place. 
She ftretches out her hand ; 
' O finners liften to my grace ; 
^^ Ye fim|^e underftand.. 



cc 



rc^cM, IV. 



The-]pgj^fijM3f man I love^ 
*' In mercy I chaftife, 
' Severely faithful I reprove, 
" Hear, mortals, and be wife. 

V. 
" My houfe, a royal pile, 
" Invites.you thro* its gate : 

«0 leave 
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^ O leave the wilds of fin and guile, 
" And enter, e'er too late. 

VI. 
" My joy, unfenfual, tafte*, 
" Come, drink of wifdom's wine : 

*' No forrow poifons my repaft, 
*' The banquet is divine. 

VII. 
" Honour and peace with me 
" And joys immortal dwell : 

'* Your ways of woe and infamy 
" Take hold on death and hell/' 



Hymn CX. Long Metre. 
The one Thing needful. 

I. 

WHY will ye lavjih out* your years 
Amidft a thoufand trifling cares ? 
While in this various range of thought 
The one thing needful is forgot? 

Why will ye chafe the fleeting wind. 
And famirfi an immortal mind ; 
While angels with regret look down 
To fee you fpurn a heav'nly crown ? . 
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III. 

Th* eternal God caUs from above, 
And Jesus pleads his bleeding love; 
Awakened confcicnce gives you pain ; 
And fhall they join their pleas in vain ? 

IV. 
Not fo your dying eyes fhall view 
Thofe objefts, which ye now purfue ^ 
Not fo fhall heav'n and hell appear. 
When the decifive hour is near. 

V. 
Almighty God, thy pow*r impart 
To fix convidion on the heart ; 
Thy pow'r unveils the blindeft eyes, 
Aiid makes the haughtiefl fc»rner wife. 

Hymn CXL Long Metre. 
Jufiice. 

L 

MY foul abjure th* accurfed throng, 
Whofe profp*ring wealth increafes faft 
By fraud, by violence, and wrong, 
Still thriving for the thunders bladft. 

II. 
If high or low my ftation be. 
Of noble, or ignoble name. 

By 
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By uncorrupted honefly 

Thy bleffing. Lord, Td humbly claim. 

III. 
Enriched with that, no want PU fear. 
Thy providence (hall be my trufl: ;. 
Thoir wilt provide my portion here. 
Thou friend and guardian of the juft^ 

IV. 
Oh may I with fincere delight 
To all the tafk of duty pay.-,; 
Tender of every focial right. 
Obedient to thy righteous fway.. 

V. 
Such virtue thou wilt not forget 
In worlds where every virtue (hares* 
A fit reward, tho' not of debt. 
But what thy boundlefs grace prepares.. 

Hymn CXII. Common Mctre.. 
Equify. 

I. 

COME, let us fearch 6ur ways, and try,. 
Have they been juft and right ; 
Is the great rule of equity 
Our pradlice and delight ? 

What 
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11. 

What we would have our neighbour do, 

Have we dill done the fame ? 
And ne'er delay'd to pay his due. 

Nor injured his good name ? 
III. 
Do we relieve the poor diftrefs'd ? 

Nor give our tongues a loofe. 
To make their names our fcorn and jefl^ 

Nor treat them with abufe f 
IV. 
Have we not found our envy grow. 

To hear another's praife ? 
Nor robb*d him of his honour due. 

By fly malicious ways ? 
V. 
In Al we fell, and all we buy. 

Is juftice our defign ? 
Do we remember God is nigh, I 

And fear the wrath divine ? 

In vain we talk of Jesus' blood. 

And boaft his name in vain. 
If we can flight the laws of God, 

And prove unjuft to men. . . ^ 

Hymn 
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Hymn CXIII. Common Metre. 
Prudence. 

I. 

O'Tis a lovely thing to fee 
A man of prudent heart, 
Whofe thoughts, and lips, and life agree 
To aft a ufcful part. 
11. 
When envy, ftrife, and wars bc^ 

In little angry fouls ; 
Mark how the fons of peace come in. 
And quench the kindling coals. 
IIL 
Their minds are humble, mild and meek, . 

Nor let their fury rife : 
Nor paflion moves their lips to ipeak. 
Nor pride exalts their eyes. 
IV. 
Their lives Jire prudence mix*d with love ; 

Good works employ their day ; 
They join the ferpent with the dove. 
But call the fting away. 
V. 
Such was the Saviour of mankind. 
Such pleafures he purfu*d ; 

His 
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His manners gentle and refin'd. 
His foul divinely good. 

Hymn CXIV. Common Metre, 
Fidelity^ 

I. 

T ET thofe who bear the chriftian name 

I ^ Their holy vows fulfil ; 

The faints, the followers of the lamb^ 

Are men of honour flill. 
II. 
True to the fokmn oaths they take,^ 

Though to their hurt they fwear : 
Conftant and juft to all they fpeak^ 

For God and angels hear. 
IIL 
Still with their lips their hearts agree. 

Nor flattering words devife : 
They know the God of truth can fe6 

Through every falfe difguife. 
IV. 
They hate th* appearance of a lie. 

In all the fhapes it wears ; 
Firm to the truth ; and when they die. 

Eternal life is. theirs. 

Hymj? 
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Hymn CXV. Long Metre. 
Charitable Judgment. 

I. 

ALL knowing God 1 ?tis thine to know 
The fprings whence wrongopinions flow; 
To judge, by principles within, 
\Vhcn frailty errs and when we fin. 

11. 
Who among men, high Lord of all. 
Thy fervant to his bar flball call, 
Decide of herefy, and Ihake 
A brother o*er the burning lakp^? 

III. 
Who with another's eye can read ? 3 

Or worftiip by another's creed ? 
Revering thy commands alone. 
We humbly feek and ufe our own. 

IV. 
If wrons forgive, approve if right ; 
While raithful we obey our light. 
And censoring none, are zealous ftill. 
To follow, as to learn thy will: 

' V. ■• 

When ftiall our happy eyes behold ; . I 
Thy people fafhion'd in thy mould i: . ; 1 
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And charity our lineage prove 
Deriv'd from thee, O God of love ? 



Hymn CXVI. Common Metre, 
The Excellence of Love. 

L 

HAPPY, the heart where virtues reign, 
Where love infpires the breaft 5 
Love is t-he brighteft of the train. 
And ftrengthens all the reft. 
IL 
*Tis love which makes our willing feet 

In fwift obedience move ; 
The devils know and trernble too. 
But Satan cannot love. 
III. 
Love fufFers long, with patient eye. 

Nor is provoked in halle ; 
She lets the prefent injury die. 
And foon forgets the paft. 
IV. 
She nor defires, nor fceks, to know 

The fcandals of the time 5 
' Nor looks, with pride on thofe belpw, 
■ Nor envies thofe who climb. 

. She 
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i V. 

She lays her own advantage by^ 

To feek her neighbour's good : 
So GoD*s own fon came down to die. 

And fav'd us by his blood. 
VL 
Love is the grace that lives and fings> 

When faith and hope fhall ceafe ; 
*Tis love ftiall ftrike our joyful ftrihgs. 

In the bright realms or blils. 



'O*' 



Hymn CXVII. Common Metre. 
Chrijiian Charity. ^ 

I. 

BEHOLD where breathing love divine 
Our dying matter ftands ! 
His weeping followers gathering round 
Receive his laft conunands. 
IL 
From that mild teacher*s parting lips 

What tender accents fell ! 
The gentle precept which he gave 
Became its author well. 

III. ■ . 

" Bleft is the man, whofe foft*ning heart 
" Feels all another's pain \ ' ^ ^ 
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•' To whom .the fupplicating eye 

^' Was never rais'd in vain : 
IV, 
" Whofebreaft expands with generous warmth 

" A ftranger*s woes to feel ; 
" And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 

'' He wants the power to heal. 
V. 
" He fpreads his kind fupporting arms 

** To every child of grief; 
*' His fecret bounty largely flows, 

^* And brings unafk*d relief. 
^ VL 
*' To gentle offices of love 

" His feet are never flow ; 
*' He views thro' mercy's melting eye 

" A brother in a foe. 
VII. 
" Peace from the bofom of his God, 

" My peace to him 1 give ; 
" And when hie kneels before the throne, 

" His trembling foul fllall live. 

yiii. 

" To him proteftion fliall be fliewn j 

*' And mercy from above 
"Defcend on thofe who thus fulfil 

** The perfedt law of love." 

Hymm 
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Hymn CXVIII. Long Metre, 
Love to all Mankind. 

I. 

OGOD, my Saviour, and my king. 
Of all I have of hope the fpring ! 
Send down thy fpirit from above. 
And warm my heart with holy love. 

II. 
With pity let my breaft o'erflow. 
When I behold a wretch in woe j 
And bear a fympathizing part. 
With all who are of heavy heart. 

III. 
And, when another's profpVous ftate 
Shall joy within himfelf create. 
Let me too in his triumph join, ' 
And count his peace and pleafure mine* 
: IV. 

Yea, fhould my neighbour fpiteful prove. 
Still let me vanquifh fpite with love ; 
Slow to refent, tho* he would grieve, 
But always ready to forgive. 

V. 
Let love in all my condu6t fhine. 
An image fair, tho' faint, of thine: 

Let 
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Let me thine humble foUVer prove. 
Father of men, great God of love. 



Hymn CXIX. Short Metre; 
Mercy^ 

L 

BEHOLD a wretch in woe, 
A fellow-mortal mourns : 
My eyes with tears of pity flow, ' 
My heart his fighs returns. 

II. ' ^ 

I hear the thirfty cry, 
The familh'd beg for bread : 
O let my Ipring its ftream fupply. 
My hand its bounty fhed. 

IIL 
Lo, the poor debtor fues, 
Pale at the penal threat, 
A ftarving family he fhews % 
1 cancel all the debt. 

And Ihall not \^ath releiit, 
Touched by that humble ftrairti ' 

My brother crying, " I repent, 
" Nor will offend again ? ** 

G ^ :How 
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V. 
How elfe, on fprighdy wing^ 
Can hope bear high my pray*r 
Up to thy throne, my God, my king, 
To plead for pardon there ? 

yi. 

The pitiful and kind 
Thy pity will repay ; 
With thee fhall the forgiving find 
A fweet forgiving day. 

But juftice lifts her fcale. 
And Ihakes- her rod on high ; 
Nor pray'rs, nor fighs, nor tear3 avail 
The fons of cruelty. 

Hymn CXX. Confimon Metre. 
Bomejiic Lovt and Happinefsi 

I. 

LO, what an entertaining fight 
Are kindred that agree ! 
How bleft the houfe, where hearts unite 
In bands of piety \ 
IL 
Where ftreams of love, from hcav'nly Iprir 
©©fcend to ev'ry foul % 

I 
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I facred peace, with balmy wings, 
hades and bedews the whole. 

III. 
in their proper ftations move ; 
knd each fuUiis his part, 
dl the cares of life and love, 
Vith-fympathizing heart. 

IV. 
rir fouls are formed for joy and peace; 
Their hearts and hopes are one ; 
d kind defigns to ferve and pleai^ 
rhro* all their adtions run, 

V. 
w happy is the pious houfe, 
iVhere zeal arfd friendfliip meet ; 
lere fongs of praife, and mingled vowSj 
Vlake the communion fwQ^. 

VI. 
:h pleafure crowns the heav'nly hills ; 
Thus faints are bleft above 5 
bene joy like morning dew diftilsi 
^d all the air is love. 



G a fivMN 
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Hymn CXXI. LongJMetrc. 
PcrfecuHon. 

I. 

ABSURD and vain attempt ! to bin 
With iron chains the free-born mk 
To force conyiftion, and reclaim 
The wandering by dcftrudtive flame. . 

Bold arrogance ! to fhatch from heavcA 
Dominion not to mortals given ; 
O'er cohfcience to ufurp the throne. 
Accountable to God alone. 

HI. 

Mad zeal ! tliat with hell-fury burns. 
The rights of God and man overturns \ 
"Whofe blind prefumption fanddfies 
Murders, rebellions, plots and lies. 

IV. 
Thus Rome afferts her proud decrees^ 
Enforced by fierce anathemas ; 
And ftirs up vengeance to devour 
The foes of antichriftian power. 

V. 
Jesus, thy gentle law of love 
Doth no fuch cruelties approve : 
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d as thyfelf, thy doftrine wields 
arms but what perfuafion yields. 

VI. 
proofs divine and reafon ftrong 
raws the willing foul along ; 
1 conquefts to thy church acquires 
eloquence which heav*n infpires. 

VIL 
lappy, who are thus compelled 
the rich feaft by Jesus held ! 
:ain, thy bleflings know ; and prize 
* light which liberty fupplies. 

Hymn CXXII. Short Metre. 
be Right and Duty ofpriv^e Ju^ment. 

I. 

IMPOSTURE fhrinks from light. 
And dreads a curious eye : 
y doftfines. Lord, the teft invite, 
they bid us fearch and try. 

Lord, to thy word we bring 
K meek, enquiring mind •, 
d, joyful, at falvation's fpring 
Rcfrefhing truth we find. 

. G3 WitK 

Digitized by Google 



I50 Hymn CXXIII. 

III. 

With underftanding bled. 

Created to be free^ 
Our faith on man we dare not reft^ 

Subjcift to none but thee. 
IV. 

O LoRis bur fpirit lead. 

With foundeft knowledge fill ; 
From noxious error guard our creeds 

From prgudice our will. 

V . 

The truth once learn'^d imprefs 
With favour on our heart ; 
And help us firmly to profefs 
*Gainft all feducing art. 

Hymn CXXIII. Long Metre. 

Religion vain without Love^ 

I. 

HAD I the tohgues of Greeks and Jt 
And nobler fpeech than angels ule 
If love be abfent, I am found, 
Like tinkling brafs, an empty founds 

II. 
Were I infpir'd to preach and tell 
All that is done in heaVn and heU, 
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Or could my faith the world remove^ 
Still I am nothing without love* - 

m. 

Should I diftribute all my ftore. 
To feed the bowels of the poor. 
Or give my body to the flame. 
To gain a martyr's glorious name: 

IV. 
If love to God, and love to men, 
Be abfent, all my hopes are vain : 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal. 
The place of love can ever fill. 

Hymn CXXIV. Long Metre. 
Meeknefs. 



MARK, when tempefluous winds arii^. 
The wild confufion and uproar. 
All ocean mixing with the fkies, 
And wrecks are dafh'd upon the IhOre. 

IL 
Not lefs confufion racks the mind 
By its own fierce ideas toft; 
Calm reafon is to rage refign'dt. 
And in the whirl of paflion loft. 

G4 ' Olelf- 
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III. 
O felf-tormenrin^ child of pride. 
Anger, bred up in hate and ftrife ; 
Ten thoufand ilk, by thee fupplied. 
Mingle the cup a£ bitter life. 

IV. 
Happy the meek whofe gentle breait^ 
Clear as the fummer's ev'ning ray. 
Calm as the regions of the bleft. 
Enjoys on earth celeftial day. 

No friendfliips broke their bofom fting. 
No jars their peaceful tent invade j 
Safe underneath almighty wing, , 
And, foes to none, of none afraid. 

yi. 

spirit of grace, all meek and mild. 
With thy whole felf our fouls poilHs 5 
Paflion and pride be hence exU'd, 
Then fliall our frame thine own exprefs. 

Hymn CXXV. Long Metre. 
Humility. 



w 



I. 

AS prid^ alas, e'er made for man. 
Blind, erring, guilty creature he ; 

His 
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His birth fo mean, his life a fpan. 
His wifdom lefs than vanity ? 

11. 
Tho* wealth and power with dazzling rays 
And pageant ftate this nothing drcls ^ 
On the Pair idol fhall we gaze. 
And envy that as happinefs ? 

III. 
Jesus, by thy inftru6tions taught. 
Our fooliih paffions are rcprefs'd : 
We blufli at our mifguided thought. 
And fee and call the humble blcS*dr 

IV. 
To know ourfelves, to learn of thee. 
And bend our necks beneath thy throne; 
Thus didtates wife humility. 
This makes the wealth of heaven our own,^ 



Hymn CXXVI. Long Metre, 
"The ConfiiS, 

I. 

AWAKE my foul, lift up thine eyes ^ 
See where thy foes againft thee rifey 
In long array, a numerous hoft ; 
Awake my foul, or thou art loft, 

G 5 Here 
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11. 
Here giant danger threatening ftands 
Muftering his pale terrific bands ; 
There pleafiire's filken banners fpread^ 
And willing fouls are captive led. 

III. 
See where rebellious paflions rage. 
And fierce defires and lufts engage ; 
The meaneft foe of all the train 
Has thoufands and ten thoufands flain. 

IV. 
Thou tread*ft upon enchanted ground. 
Perils and fnares befet thee round ; 
Beware of all, guard every part. 
But moft, the traitor in thy heart. 

V. 
Come then, my fouly now learft to wield 
The weight of thine immortal fhield ; 
Put on the armour from above 
Of heavenly truth and heavenly love; 

VI. 
The terror and the charm repel. 
And powers of earth, and powers of hell; 
The man of Calvary triumphed here; 
Why fhould his faithful followers fear ? 

Hy 
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HymnCXXVIL Long Metre. 
"iThe Chriftian Warfare. 

I. 

STANlD up, my foul, (hake oflF thy fears. 
And gird the gofpel-armour on j 
March to the gates of endlefs joy,. 
Where Jesus thy great captain'sr gone. 

Hell and thy fins refift thy courfe, 
But hell and fin are vanquifli*d foes 5 
Thy Saviour naiPd *em to the crofs. 
And fung the triumph when he rofe. 

m. 

What tho' thine inward lufl:s rebel j 
'Tis but a ftruggling gafp for life % 
The weapons of viftorious grace 
Shall flay thy fins,., and end the ftrife. 

IV. 
Then let my foul march boldly on, 
Prefs forward to the heav'nly gate. 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 
And glittering robes for conqu'rors wait. 

There fliall I wear a fl:arry crown. 
And triumph in almighty grace, 

G6 While 
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While all the armies of the fldes 
Join in my glorious leader's praife. 

HvMN CXXVIIL Common Metre 
^be Temptations of human Life. 

I. 

WHEN, in the lieht of faith divine^ 
We look on mings below, 
Honour, and gold, and fenfual joy. 
How vain! how dangerous too ! 
II. 
Honour's a pufF of noify breath ; 

Yet men expofe their blood, 
And venture everlafting death. 
To gain that airy food. 
• III. 
Whilft others ftarve the nobler mind. 

And feed on Ihining duft : 
X^eleftial treafures they refign, 
T' indulge a fordid luft. 
. IV. 

The pleafures that allure our fenfc 

Are dangerous fnares to fouls ; 
There*s but a drop^ of flattering fweet, 
And dalh'd with bitter bowk. 

4- GrOD 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Hymn CXXIX. 157 

V. 

God is mine all-fufficient good. 

My portion and my choice ; 
In him my vaft defifes are filled. 

And all my powers rejoice. 
VL 
In vain the world accofts my ear. 

And tempts my heart anew ; i 

I cannot buy your blifs fo dear. 

Nor part with heav*n for you. 

Hymn CXXIX. Proper Tunc. 
Contentment. 

L 

IF Iblid happinefs we prize. 
Within our breafts this jewel lies. 
And they are fools who roam : 
The world has nothing to beftow ; 
Froni our own-felves our joys mull fldw. 
And peace begins at-home. 

We'll therefore relifh, with content. 
Whatever kind providence hath fent. 

Nor aim beyond our poVr ; 
And, if our ftore of wealth be fmall. 

With 
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With thankful hearts enjoy it all. 

Nor lofe the prcfent hour. 
IIL 
We'll be refign*d, when ills betide. 
Patient, when favours are deny'd. 

And pleas'd with favours giv'n ; 
This is the wife, the virtuous part ; 
This is that incenfe of the heart, 

Whofe fragrance reaches heav'n. 
IV. 
Thus, crown'd with peace, thro' life we'll gc 
Its chcquer'd paths of joy and woe. 

With cautious fteps, we'll tread ; 
Quit its vain fcenes without a tear. 
Without a trouble or a fear, 

And mingle with the dead : 
V, 
While confcience, like a faithful friend,. 
Shall thro* the gloomy vale attend. 

And chear our dying breath ; 
Shall, when all other comforts ceafe,. 
Like a kind angel, whifper peace. 

And fmooth the bed of death. 



Hym 
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fhe Changes of Human Life appointed by GOD* 

I. 

\ S various as the moon 
/\. Is man's eftate below ; 
To his bright day of gladnels foon 
Succeeds a night of woe. 

11. 
The night of woe refigns 
Its darknefs and its grief; 
Again the moon of comfort fhines^ 
And brings our fouls relief* 

III. 
Yet not to fickle chance 
Is man's condition given : 
His dark and profp'ring hours advance. 
By the fix'd laws of heaven. 

lY. 
God meafures unto aU 
Their lot of good and ill ; . 
Nor this too great, nor that too fmall, 
Ordain'd by wifeft will. 

V. 
Let man conform his mind 
To every changing ftate ; 

Rejoicii^ 
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Rejoicing now, aiid now refign'd. 

Nor vainly ftrive with fate. 
VI. 

Hopeful and humble bear 

Thy evil and thy good : 
Nor by prefumption, nor defpair. 

Weak mortal, be fubdu'd. 

Hymn CXXXL Long Metre. 
Life the only Seafon of Preparation of Eternity. 

I. 

LIFE is the time to ferve the Lord, 
The time t' enfure the great reward ; 
And, while the lamp holds out to burn, . 
The vileft finner may return. 

II. 
Life is the hour, which God hath giv'ny 
To 'fcape from hell, and fly to heav*n i 
The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the bleflings of the day. 

III. 
The living know that they muft die^ 
But all the dead forgotten lie ; 
They have no Ihare in all that's done. 
Beneath the circuit of the fun. 

There 
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IV. 

There are no afts of pardon pafs'd. 
In the cold grave, to which we hafte ; 
But darknefs, death, and long defpair. 
Reign in eternal filence there. 

Then what my thoughts defign to do. 
My hands, with all your might purfue. 
Since no device, nor work is found. 
Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. 

Hymn CXXXII. Common Metre. 
GOD the Prefervef of our frail Bodies. 

I. , 

LET others boaft how ftrong they be. 
Nor death nor danger fear ; 
But we'll confefs, O Lord, to thee. 
What feeble things we are. 

n. 

Frefh as the grafs our bodies Hand, 

And floqrifh bright and gay ; 
A blafting wind fweeps o*er the land. 
And fades the grafs away. 
III. 
Our life contains a thoufand Iprings, 
And dies if one be gone 5 

Strange ? 
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Strange ! that a harp of thoufand ftrin 

Should keep in tune fo long. 
IV. 
But 'tis our God fupports our frame. 

The God who form*d us firft ; 
Salvation to th' almighty name 

That reared us from the duft. 
V. 
While we have breath, or ufe our ton 

Our Maker we'll adore ; 
His fpirit moves our heaving lungs. 

Or they would heave no more. 

Hymn CXXXIII. Common Met 

Comfort in Sicknefs and Death. 

I. 

WHen ficknefsftiakes the languid f 
Each dazz'ling pleafure flies 
Phantoms of blifs no more obfcure 
Our long deluded eyes. 
II. 
Then the tremendous arm of death 

Its fatal fcepter fhows ; 
And nature faints, beneath the weight 
Of complicated woes. 
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III. 

The tottVing frame of mortal life 

Shall crumble into duft ; 
Nature fhall faint j but learn, my foul. 

On nature's God to truft* 
IV. 
The man, whofe pious heart is fix'd 

On his all--gracious God, 
From ev'ry frown may draw a joy^ 

And kifs the chaft'ning rod. 

y. 

Nor him Ihall death itfelf alarm j 

On heaven his foul relies 5 
With joy he views his Maker's love. 

And with compofurc dies* 

HvMN CXXXIV. Long Metre. 
The Wifdom of redeeming Time. 

- I- 

GOD of eternity, from thee 
Did infant time its being draw ; 
Moments and days and months and years 
Revolve by thine unvaried law. 

11. 
Silent and flow they glide away ; 
Steady and ftrong the current flows, 

. Loft 
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Loft in eternity's wild fea. 

The boundlefs gulf, from whence it rofe. 

III. 
With it the thoughtlefs fons of men 
Before the rapid ftream are borne 
On to that everlafting home, 
Whence not one foul can e'er return. 

IV. 
Yet while the (hore on either fide 
Prefents a gaudy flatt'ring fhew. 
We gaze, m fond amazement loft. 
Nor think to what a world we go. 

V. 
Great fource of wifdom, teach my heart 
To know the price of ev'ry hour -, 
That time may bear me on to joys 
Beyond its meafure, ahd its pow'rs. 

Hymn CXXXV. Long Metre. 
Our Lives in the Hand of GOB. 

I. 

SOVEREIGN of life, before thine eye, 
Lo ! mortal men by thoufands die ! • 
One glance from thee at once brings down 
The proudeft brow, that wears a crown. 

Banifti'c 
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II. - 

Banifh'd at once from human fight 
To the dark grave's unchanging night, 
Imprifon'd in that dufty bed. 
We hide our folitary head. 

III. 
The friendly band no more fhall greet. 
Accents familiar once, and fweet : 
No more the well-known features trace. 
No more renew the fond embrace. 

IV. 
Yet if my father's faithful hand 
Condufl: me thro' this gloomy land. 
My foul with pleafure fhall obey. 
And follow, where he leads the way. 

V. 
He nobler friends, than here I leave. 
In brighter furer woiids can give ; 
Or by the beamings of his eye 
A loft creation well fupply. 

Hymn CXXXVI. Short Metre. 
Support in Deatk 



B 



I- 

EHOLD the gloomy vale. 
Which thou, my foul, muft tread, 

Befet 
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Befet with terrors fierce and pale. 

That leads thee to the d^dd. 
II. 

Ye pleafing fcenes adieu. 

Which I fo long have known r * 
My friends, a long farewell to you. 

For I muft pafs alone. 
III. 

And thou, beloved clay. 

Long partner of my cares. 
In this rough path art torn away 

With agony and tears. 
IV. 

But fee a ray of light, 

With fplendors all divine, 
Breaks thro* thefe doleful realms of night 

And makes it's horrors fhine. 
V. 

Where death and darknefs reigns, 

Jehovah is my ftay : 
His rod my trembling feet fuftains. 

His ftaflF defends my way. 
VI. 

Kind fhepherd, lead me on ; 

My foul difdains to fear; 
Death's gloomy phantoms all are floWn, 

Since life's great Lord is near. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Hymn CXXXVIL i6y 

Hymn CXXXVIL Long Metre. 
)eatk the JVay whence wejball not return. 

I. 
fc EHOLD the path, which mortals trea^ 
p Down to the regions of the dead ! 
>r will the fleeting moments ftay, 
\T can we meafure back our way. 

11. 
ir kindred and our friends are gone; 
low, O my foul, this doom thine own ; 
eble as theirs my mortal frame ; 
ic fame my way, my home the fame, 

III. 
ym vital air, from chearful light, 
> the cold gravels perpetual night ; 
am fcenes of duty, means of grace, 
tiuft to God's tribunal pafs. 

IV. 
srake, my foul, thy way prepare, 
id lofe in this each mortal care •, 
ith fteady feet that path be trod, 
hich, thro' the grave, condufts to God. 

V. 
lei fhall I fmile, fecure from fear, 
lo' death fhould blaft the rifing year ; 

Aad 
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And joy to reach the blifsflil fhore, 
Frorh whence I fhall return no more. 



HymnCXXXVIII. Common Met 
^ Death and Eternity. 

I. 

MY thoughts, that often mount the { 
Go, fearch the world beneath. 
Where nature all in ruin lies. 
And owns her fovereign, death. 
IL 
The tyrant, how he triumphs here ! 

His trophies fpread around ! 
And heaps of dull and bones appear 
Thro* all the hollow ground. 

in. 

Soon muft we leave the banks of life. 

And try this doubtful fea ; 
Vain are- our groans, and dying ftrife^ 

To gain a moment's ftay. 
IV. 
Some hearty friend fhall drop a tear 

On our dry bones, and fay, 
*' Thefe once were ftrong, as mine app 

" Aiid mine muft be as they.** 

1 
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A V. .. . 

Thus fliall our mold'ring members teach ^ 

What now our fenfes learn : 
7or duft and aflies loudeft preach 

Man's infinite concern. 

Hymn CXXXIX. Common Metre. 
A Funeral Thought. 

I. 

HARK ! from the tombs a doleful found ! 
My ears, attend the cry : 
* Ye living men, come view the ground^ 
'' Where you muft (hortly lie. 
IL 
^* Princes, this clay muft be your bed, 

'* In fpite of all your towVs ; 
•' The tall, the wife, the rev'rend head^ 
" Muft lie as low as ours.'* 
IIL 
Great God ! is this our certain doom ? 

And are we yet fecure ? 
Still walking downward to our tombj 
And yet prepare no more ? 
IV. 
Grant us the powVs of quick'ning grace^ 
To fit our fouls to fly i 

H XV^tw^ 
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Then, when we drop this dying flefli, 
. We^tt rife above the' fky; 

Hymn CXL. Common. Metre. 
Death of Kindred improved. 

I. 

MUST friends andkindrcdxiroop&dj 
Muft helpers be withdrawn ? 
While forrow, with a weeping eye, 
Gdunts up our comforts gorte? 
H. 
Be thfror our comfort, mighty God*, 

Our helper and our friend: 
Nor leave us, in this dang'rous road. 
Till all- our trials end. 
III. 
O may our feet purfue the way^ 

Our pious fathers led ! 
While love and holy zeal obey 
The counfeb of the dead; 
IV. 
Let us be wean*^ from all below ; 

Let hope our grief difpel ; 
Death will invite our fouls to go. 
Where QUr b«ft kindred dwell. 
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Hymn CXLI. Common Metre. 
^be Happintfs of the dying. Chr{fiian^ 

t 

jEarwhatthevoicefromheav^nproclaims 
"JL For all the pious dead ; 
Areet is the favour of their names. 
And foft their flceping bed, 

hey die in jBstrs, and are blefs^d ; 

How kind their flumbers are ! 
rom fufF'rings, and from fins, released. 

And freed from €v*ry fnare. 

III. 
ar from this world of toil atid ftrife. 

They're prefent with the Lord ; 
*he labours of their mortal life 

End in a large reward. 

Hymn CXLII. Common Metre. 
the Fmilty and Importance of human Life: 

I. 

r^HEE we adore, eternal God ! 
And humbly own to thee, 
/ H 2 Vi!:s^ 
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How feeble is our mortal frame. 

What dying creatures we. 
II. 
Our wafting life grows (horter ftill. 

As months and days encreale ; 
And ev'ry beating pulfe we tell. 

Still leaves the number lefs. 
III. 
Tlie year rolls round, and fteals away 

The breath, which firft it gave ; 
Where'er we are, whate'er we do, 

We*re traveling to the grave. 
IV. 
Dangers ftand thick thro* all the road. 

To pufli us to the tomb ; 
: vnd fierce difeafes wait around. 

To hurry mortals home. 
V. 
Good God ! on what a flender thread 

Hang everlafting things ! 
Til' eternal Hate ot all mankind 

Upon life's feeble ftrings. 
VI. 
Waken, O Lord, our aftive pow'rs,- 

To walk this dang'rous road ; 
And, if our fouls be hurried hence. 

May they be found with God. 

H^ 
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Hymn CXLIII. Common Metre. 
The Chrijiian Race. 

I. 

AWAKE, my foul, flretch ev*ry nefve. 
And prels with vigour on : 
A heav'nly race demands thy zeal. 
And an immortal crown. 
II. 
A cloud of witnefTes around 
Hold thee in full furvey : 
Forget the fteps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 
III. 
/Tis God's all-animating voice. 

Which caUs thee from on high ; 
'Tis his own hand prefents the prize 
To thine afpiring eye : 
IV. 
That prize, with peerlefs glories bright. 

Which Ihall new luftre boaft. 
When vidtors wreaths, and monarchs gems. 
Shall blend in common duft. 
V. 
My foul, with facred ardour fir'd. 
The glorious prize purfue ; 
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And meet with joy the. high command, 
To bid this earth adieu. 



Hymn CXLIV. Common Metre. 
Hope of future Happinefs. 

I. 

AWAKE, ye feints, and raife your cy< 
And raifc your voices high ; 
Awake, and praife that wond'rous love^ 
Which fhow$ falvation nigh. 
11. 
Swift on the wings of time it flics 5 

Each moment brin^ it near \ 
Then welcome each declining day ^ 
Welcome each doling year. 

m. 

Not many years their round ftiall run. 

Nor many mornings rife ; 
Ere all its glories Hand reveial*d 

To our admiring eyes. 

IV. . 
Ye wheels of nature, fpeed your courfe; 

Ye mortal powers decay ; 
Faft as ye bring the night of death. 

Ye bring eternal day. 

Hy 
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Hymn CXLV. Long Metre. 
The eternal Sabbath. 

I. 

LORD of the fabbath, hear our vows. 
On this thy day, in this thine houfe j 
And own, as grateful facrifice. 
The fongs which from thy teniple rife. 

Thine earthly fabbaths. Lord, we love j 
But there's a nobler reft above ; 
To that our longihg fouls afpire. 
With chearful hope, and ftrong dtfire. 

IIL 
No more fatigue, no more diftrefs, 
Nor fm not death (hall reach the place ; .' 
No groans fhall mingle with the fongs. 
Which dwell upon imnxyrtal tonfeuesi 

IV. 
No rude alarms of angry foes \ 
No cares to. break the lo«g repcfej . . _ 
No midnight fhade, no clouded fun^ 
Butfacred, high^ etefhal «oon. ' 

V. 
O long expefted day, begin ; 
Dawn on thefe realms of pain and fm ; 

H 4 Witli 
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With joy we'll tread th* appointed road. 
And fleep in death, to reft with Gob. 

I 
Hymn CXLVL Long Metre. 

"The End of the World. 

I. 

MY wakened .foul, extend thy wings 
Beyond the verge of mortal things \ 
Sec this vain world in fmokc decays 
And rocks and mountains melt away, 

11. 
Behold the fiery deluge roll 
Thro' heav'n's wide arch from pole to pole: 
Pale fun, no more thy luftre boaft ^ 
Tremble and fall, ye ftarry hoft. 

IIL 
This wreck of nature all around. 
The angePs fhout, the trumpets found 
Loud the defcending judge proclaim. 
And echo his tremendous name. 

Children of Adam^ all appear 
With reverence round his awful bar ; 
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For, as his lips pronounce, ye go 
To endlefs blifs, or hopelefs woe. 

V. 
Lord, to mine eyes this fcene difplay 
Frequent thro* each revolving day -, 
And let thy grace my. foul prepare 
To meet its niU redemption there. 

Hymn CXLVII. Common Metre* 
Hope of Heaven by the RefurrtEiion (?/Christ. 

I. 

BLESS'D be the everlafting God, 
The Father of our Lord ; 
Be his abounding mercy prais'd. 
His majefly ador'd. 
IL 
When from the dead he rais'd his Son, 

And call'd him to the fky. 
He gave our fouls a lively hope. 
That they fhould never die. 
IIL 
What tho' his uncontroul'd decree 

Command us back to duft ; 
Yet, as the Lord our Saviour rofc. 
So all his. foil Vers muft. 

H 5 Thcre^ifc 
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IV. 

There's an inheritance divine 

Referv*d againft that day •, 
'Tis uncorrupted^ undcfil'd. 

And cannot fade away. 
V. 
Saints by the pow'r of GioD aie kept 

'Till the falvation come •, . 
We walk by faith as flrangers here, 

*Till Christ (hall call us home. 

Hymn CXLVIII. Common Metre. 
The Hope of Heaven a Support in Death, 

I. 

THERE is a land of pure delight^ 
Where feints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night. 
And pleafures banifli pwi« 
U. 
There everlafting fpring abides,. 
And never withering flow'rs : 
Death, like a narrow fea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 
UL 
Sweet jSclds beyond the fwelling flcfod 
Stand drefs'd in living green : 
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So ^o the Jews old Canaan ftood. 

While Jdrdati roU'd between. 
IV. 
But tim'rous mortals ftwt and fhrink^ 

To crofs this narrow fea •, 
And linger, Ihiv'ring, on the brinks 

And fear to launch away. 
' . V. 

Oh, could we make our doubts remove^ 

Thofc gloomy doubts that rife ; 
And view the Canaan that we love. 

With unbeclouded eyes ; 
VI. 
Could we but ftand, as Mofes ftood. 

And view the landfkip o'er ; 
Not Jordan^s ftreams, nor death's cold flood, 

ShouU fright us from the fhore, 

HvMN CXLIX. Long Metre. 
Faith in afutute State. 

L 

*rTMS by tht faith of joys to come 

Jl We walk tho' deferts dark as night 5. 
*Till we arrive at heaven our home. 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 

H 6 The 

f Digitized by VjOOQIC 



i8o Hymn CL. 

IL 

The want of fight Ihc well fupplies. 
She makes the gates of heav*n appear j 
Far into diftant worlds Ihe pries. 
And brings eternal glories near. 

III. 
Chearful we tread the dcfert thro% 
While faith infpircs a heav*nljr ray, 
Tho' lions roar, and tempefts blow. 
And rocks and dangers fUl the way. 

IV. 
So AhraVm^ by divine ccMiimand, 
Left his own houfe to walk with God ; 
His faith beheld the promised land. 
And fir'd his zeal along the road. 

Hymn CL. Common Metre. 
Support under Trouble from the Hope ofHeaix 

I. 

WHEN I can read my title clear 
To manfions in the fkies^ 
I bid farewel to ev'ry fear. 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 
II, 
Should foes againft my peace engage. 
And cruel darts be hurFd ; 

Th 
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rhen I could fmile at all their rage. 

And face a frowning world. 
III. 
Let cares lik^ a wild deluge come. 

And ftorms of forrow fall ; 
May I but fafely reach my home. 

My God, my heav'n, my all : 
IV. 
rhere fhall I bathe my weary foul. 

In feas of heav'nly reft ; 
And not a wave of trouble roll, 

Acrofs my peaceful breaft. 

Hymn CLL Common Metre. 
Heaven invijible and holy. 

I. 

NOR eye hath feen, nor ear hath heard. 
Nor fenfe, nor reafon known. 
What joys the Father hath prepared. 
For thofe who love the Son* 
IL 
But the good fpirit of the Lori> 

Reveals a heav'n to come ; 
The beams of glory, in the word. 
Allure and. guide us home. 

Pure 
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IIL 

Pure are the joys aboV« the (ky. 

And all the region peace ; 
No wanton tongue, nor «nrious eye. 

Can fee, or tafte, the Wife. 
IV. 
Thofe holy gatseii for ever bar 

Pollution, fm, and (hame ; 
None (hall obtain admittance there^ 

But foU'wers of the Lamb. 

Hymn CLII. Common Metre* 
The true If^ay to pkafe GOD. 

I. 

W Herewith IhaH I approach the Lori 
And bow before his throne ? 
Or how procure his kind regard, 
' And for my guik atone ? 

IL 
Shall altars flame, and vidtims bleed. 

And fpicy fumes. afcend ? 
Will thefe my earneft wifh fucceed^ 
And make my God my friend i 

in. 

Oh! no, my foul, 'twere fruidefs all, 
Such offrings are in vain : 

1 
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No fadings from the field or ftall. 

His favour can obtain. 
IV. 
To men their rights 1 mull: allow. 

And proofs of kindnefs give : 
To God with humble rev'rence bow. 

And to his glory live. 
V. 
Hands that arc clean, and hearts fmcerc. 

He nevCT will defpife : . 
And chearful duty he'll prefer 

To coftly facrificc,. 

Hymn CLIII. Long>Ietre. 
. The Jewijh and Chrijlian Religion compared. 

L 

•/TpWAS not to bathe in Jordan^ flood, 
X Nor touch nor tafte precifely pure. 
Nor holy wafte of brutal blood,^ 
Nor faft feverc, nor look demure, 

II. 
That could the God of Ifrael pleafc ; 
When Amram^s fon his precepts taught. 
And, by fudi myftic ritses as thefe. 
Laboured to moralize the thought. 

Ac 
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Ill, 

At length the Son of God appears. 
Truth drops her hieroglyphic drels^ 
A nobler form religion wears, 
Adorn'd with fimple holinefs. 

IV. 
No more let zeal for mode and rite 
The name of fanftity affume ; 
Leave to the folemn hypocrite ; 
Thefe trappings of adulterous Rome^ 

V. 
Sacred to God be all within. 
From guile, from bafe affedtions free ^ 
So fhalt thou his high friendftiip win. 
And beatific vifion fee. 

Hymn CLIV. Long Metre. 
New Tear*s Day^ 

. I. 

GREAT God, we fing that mighty haj 
By which fupported ftill we ftand ; 
The op'ning year thy mercy fliows j 
Thy mercy crowns it till it clole. 

II. 
By day, by night, at home, abroad. 
Still are we guarded by our God \ 

] 
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By his inceffant bounty fed. 
By his unerring counfel led, 

III. 
With grateful hearts the paft we own^ 
The future, all to us unknown. 
We to thy guardian care commit. 
And peaceful leave before thy feet. 

IV. 
In fcenes exalted or deprefs'd, 
Thou art our joy, and thou our reft ; 
Thy goodnefs all our hopes fhall raife, 
Ador'd thro' all our changing days. 

V . 

When death Ihall interrupt thefe fongs. 
And feal in filence mortal tongues. 
Our helper God, in whom we truft, 
[n better worlds our fouls Ihall boaft. 

Hymn CLV. Common Metre. 
New Tear^s Day. 

REMARK, my foul, the narrow bounds 
Of the revolving year ; 
[iow fwift the weeks compleat their rounds^! 
How fliort the months appear ! 

Much 
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11. 

Much of my dubious life is done. 

Nor will return again ; 
And fwift my palTing moments nin. 

The few which yet remain* 

m. 

So faft eternity comes on. 

And that important day. 
When all that mortal life has done 

GoD*s judgment Ihall furvcy. 

Awake, my foul ; with uttnoft <:are. 

Thy true condition learn ; 
What are thy hopes, how fure, how fair, 

And what thy chief concern. 
V. 
Devoutly yieW thyfelf to God, 

And on his care depend ; 
With zeal purfue the heav'nly road» 

Nor doubt an happy end. 

Hymn CLVI. Long Metre. 

For an Ordination. 

L 

GREAT LoR^D of angels, we ador« 
The grace, that builds thy courts belon 
And thro' ten thoufand fons of light 
Stoops to regard what mortals do. 

Am 
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11. 

Amidft the waftes of time and death, 
Succeflive paftors thou doft raife, 
TThy charge to keep, thy houie to guide, 
And form a people for thy praiie. 

III. 
At length, difmis'd from feeble clay. 
Thy fervants join th' angelic band ; 
AVith them thro' diftant worlds they fly, 
With them before thy prdence Hand. 

IV. 
O bleft employ ! O glorious heme ! 
Sweet lenitive of grief and care ! 
'When fliall we reach thofc radiant courts. 
And all their joys and honour fhare ? . 

V. 
"Yet while thefe labours wc purfuq^ 
TThus diftant from the heav'nly throne, 
<jive us a zeal and love like their's, ^ 
And half their heav*n fhall here be known* 

Hymn CLVII. Long Metre. 

For a Faft-Da^. 

I. 

GREAT God of hofts, attend our prayV, 
And make the Britijh ifles thy care : 
To thee we raife our fuppliant cries, 
When angry nations round us rife. 

Fain 
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11. 

Fain would they tread our glory down. 
And in the dull defile our crown, 
Ddugc our houfes with our blood. 
And burn the temples of our God. 

III. 
But 'midfl: the thunder of their rage. 
We thy proteftion would engage : 
O raife thy faving arm on high. 
And bring renew'd deliv'rance nigh. 

IV. 
May Britain^ as one man, be led 
To make the Lord her fear and dread ; 
Our fouls no other fear fhall know, 
Tho' earth were leagu*d with hell below. 

v. 

Give ear, ye countries from afar ; 
Ye proud aflbciate nations, hear ; 
Wfcile fix'd on hini, who rules the fky. 
Our hearts your threatned war defy. 

VI. 
Ye people, gird yourfelves in vain. 
Your fcatter'd force unite again ; 
Again Ihall all that force be broke. 
When God with us fhall deal the ftroke. 

VII. 
Now he records our humble tears. 
With ardent vows for future years. 

An 
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Hymn CLVIII. 189 

And deftincs for approaching days 
Vidtorious ftiouts, and fongs of praife. 

Hymn CLVIIL Common Metre. 
For a Fajl Day in public Calamity. . 

I. 

WHEN Jira'm, full of facred awe. 
Before Jehovah flood. 
And, with a humble fervent prayV, 
For guilty Sodom fu'd ; 

With what fuccefs, what wond'rous gracc^ 

Was his petition crown'd ! 
The Lord would fpare, if in the place 

Ten righteous men were found. 
III. 
And could a fmgle pious foul 

So rich a boon obtain ? 
Good God ! and fhall a nation cry. 

And plead with thee in vain ? 
IV. 
Britain^ all-guilty as fhe is, 

Her numerous faints can boaftj 
See their united prayers afcend ; 

And Ihall thefe pray'rs be loft ? 



Arc 
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iga Hymn CLIX. 

, V. 
Are not the righteous dear to thcc 

Now, as in ancient times ? 
Or does this fintul land exceed 

Gomorrah in her crimes ? 
VI. 
Still we are thine, we bear thy name^ 

Here yet is thine abode -, 
Long has thy prefence bleft our land: 

Forfake us not, O God ! 
VII. 
O may our people, priefts, and king. 

Thy choiceft blelTings fhare ; 
And know thee by that glorious name, 

" The God who heareth pray*r." 

Hymn CLIX. Common Metre, 
^be Bkffings of civil Government. 

I. 

ETERNAL fov'reign of the Iky, 
And Lord of all below. 
We mortals to thy majefty 
Our firft obedience owe. 
11. 
Our fouls adore thy throne fupreme, 
And blefs thy providence, 
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3r magiftrates of meaner name, 
Our gjory and defence. 

III. 
ingdoms on firm foundations ftand. 
While virtue finds reward, 
.nd finners perifh from the land, 
5ry juftice and the fword. 
^ IV. 

^here laws and liberties combine. 
To make a people bleft, 
"here crowns with brighteft luftre fhine. 
And kings are honoured beft» 
. V. 
.et C^efar's due be ever paid 
To C^efar and his throne •, 
;^t confciences and fouls were made 
To be the Lori>'s alone. 

Hymn CLX. As the 113th Pfalm. 

j4 general national J^hankfpving. 

I. 

■^ AY, fhould we fearch the globe around, 
J Where can fuch happinefs be found, 

As dwells in Britain'^ favoured ifle ? 
3ere plenty reigns 5 here freedom Iheds 
3er choiceft bleffings on our heads. 

And bids our bleakeft mountains finilc. 

Here 
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ipa Hymn CLX. 

IL 
Here commerce fpreads the wealthy ftoit 
Which comes fVom ev'ry foreign fliorej 

Science and art their charms difpLy*, 
Religion te-c: cheth us to raife 
Our voices in our Maker's praife. 

As trutli and confcience point the waj 
:' , -:-.:/ III. 

Thcfe are thy gifts, almighty King ! 
From thee our matchlefs bleflings fpring 

Th' extended trade, the fruitful fkics, 
The raptures liberty bellows, 
Th' eternal joys the gofpel Ihows, 

All from thy boundlefs goodnefs rife. 
IV. 
With grateful hearts, with chearful tongi) 
To God we raife united fongs ; 

His pow*r and mercy we proclaim ; 
Britons^ thro* ev'ry age, fhall own, 
Jehovah here hath fix^'d^m-^thraHc, 

And triumph in his mighty name. 

Long as the moon her courfe mSTrunJ;^ 
Or man behold the circling fun, 

O ftill may God in Britain reign ; 
-Still- crown her,counfels with fuccefs. 
With peace and joy her borders bleis. 

And all her facred rights maintain. 

THE END. 
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THE 



S U B J E C T S 



OF THE 



RECEDING HYMNS. 



PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING 
TO GOD. 



God the proper ObjeA of Pralfe, Hymn u 

The one living and true God, *. 

The immutability of God, 3, 

God eternal, 4. 

The greatnefs of God, 5. 

The power of God, 6. 

The faithfulnefs of God, 7. 

The goodnefs of God, 8. 

The never-ccafmg goodnefs of God, 9. 

Perfonal mercies thankfully acknowledged, 10. 

The mercies of God gratefully acknowledged, ii» 

The compaflion of God, 12. 

God the Creator, 13. 

All creatures called upon to praife God> 14* 

Praife to God from all creatures, 15, 

God known by his works, 16. Digitized by Google 

Praife to God from 9U Nature, 17. 

I ''^^ 



( >9+ ) 

The God of Nature worfhippcd, Hymn iSt 
Contemplation of the divine works, 19. 
Praife to God from the heavenly bodies, ao. 
Sun, Moon, and Stars, praife ye the Lord, 21. 
The Divine Perfedions, aa. 
Praife to the Creator, 23. 
The eternal dominion of God, 24. 
'Praife for Creation and Providence, 25. 
The univerfal providence of God, 26. 
The providential goodnefe of God, 27, 
Praife to God from all nations, 28. 
Sincere praife, 29. 

Saints called upon to praife God, 30. 
The perfections and providence of God, 31. 
God our protedor, 32, 
The daily goodnefs of God* 33. 
Divine condefcenfion to human affairs, 34. 
God our conflant benefador, 35. 
Praife to God in profperity and adverfity, 36. 
Praife to God in life and death, 37. 
Praife to God through all the changes of life, 38. 
God acknov^ledged in our enjoyments, 39. 
Our fhort lives crowned with the divine goodnefs, 40. 
Praife to God through the whole of our exiilence, 41. 
The peculiar goodnefs of God to the righteous, 42. 
Praife to God by all mankind, 43. 
Tlie conftant providence of God, 44. 
God exalted far above man, 45. 
God incomprehenfible, 46. 
God exalted above all praife, 47. 
Divine adiliance, 48. 
The holy fcriptures, 49. 



I. CHRISTIANITY. 



Ilofanna to Jefus Chrift, Hymn 50. 
The birth of Chrift, 51. 
The characters of Chrift, 5a. 
The love of Chrift, 53. 
The offices of Chrift, 54. 
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The compaffion of Chrift, Hymn 5 5. 

■Xhe hope of pardon J>y Ch rift, 56. 

Chriftians fons of God, 57. 

Chrift's death, victory, and dominion, 58, 

Praife to Chrift the Lamb of God, 59. 

For Eafter Sunday, 60. 61. 

The refurreftion of Chrift, 6a. 

The example of Chrift, 63. 

The excellence of the chriftian religion, 64. 

The happinefs of chriftians, 65. 

The chriftian*8 character and profpeds, 66. 

Chriftian Charity, 67. 

The yoke of Chrift eafy, 68. 

r,ove to Chrift, 69. 

The Communion, 70. 

Remembrance of Chrift, 71. 

The miftion of the Holy Spirit, 7a. 

The Jewifli and Chriftian Religion compared, 153. 



r. DUTIES OF PIETY. 



The divine immutability a ground of confolation. Hymn 73. 

Truft in God under trouble, 74. 

Divine mercy in afflidlions, 75. 

God the fupport of frail man, 76. 

The divine prefence the good man's confolation, 77. 

God the friend of the poor, 78. 

Reverence due to the fupreme fovereign, 79. 

Submiftion to the will of God, 80. 

Love to God, 81. 

God our refuge through all generations, 8a. 

The equity of the divine difpenfations, 83. 

Confidence in divine protection, 84. 

Worldly anxiety reproved, 85. 

Confidence in God our Father, 86. 

Submifiion under affii^ions, 87. 

Joy in God, 88. 

Acceptable Worftiip, 89. 

The Lord's day welcomed, 90. 

Devotion 
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Devotion vain without virtue^ Hymn 91* 

Family devotion, 92. 

Secret devotion, 93. 

Religious retirement, 94. 

The Lord^s Prayer imitated, 95, 

Tlw Univerfal Prayer, 96. 

A Morning Hymn, 97. 

An Evening Hymn, 98. 

A Morning Hymn, 99. 

For morning or evening, xoo. 



IV. VIRTUE. 



The happinefs of the virtuous. Hymn 10 1. 

The voice of wifdoni, loa. 

A living and a dead faith, 103. 

The hypocrite and apodate, 104. 

The advantages of early religion, 105. 

The pleafures of a good conscience, 10&. 

A good confcience the beft fupport under s^ffiiO 

Inconftancy in religion, 108. 

The invitation of wiftlom, 109. 

The one thing needful, 1 10. 

Juflice, III. 

Equity, 112. 

Prudence, 11 3. 

Fidelity, 114. 

Charitable Judgment, 115. 

The excellence of love, 1 16. 

Chriftian charity, 117. 

Love to all mankind, 118. 

Mercy, 119. 

Domeftic love and happinefs, 120. 

Perfecution, 121. 

The right and duty of private judgment, i22» 

Religion vain vsrithout love, 129. 

Meeknefs, 124. 

Humility, 125. 

Theconflia, 126. 

The chriftian warfare, 127. 
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The temptations of human life, ifymni 1x8. 
Contentment, iz^i 

The changes of buinaxi UfDrappomted hy 'Oeti, 130, 
The true way to pUafeixMl, j^ 

LIFE, DEATH, and FUTURE 
STATE. 



Life the only feafon of preparation for eternity. Hymn 131. 
God the preferver of our frail bodies, 132. 
Comfort in ficknefs and death, i^. ^ 

"^he wifiiom of Redeeming t))iie/. 134. J* • . • - 

Our lives in the hands of God, 1^5. 
Support in death, 136. 

"^eath the way whence we fliaU not retnniy 13^ ' 
Death and eternity, 138. 
A funeral thought, 139. 
Death of kindred improved, 140. 
The happinefs of the dying chriftian, X4Z. 
The frailty and importance of human life, 142. 
The chriflian race, 143. 
Hope of future happinefs, 144. 
The eternal fabbath, 145, 
The end of the world, 146. 
Hope of heaven by the refurredion of Chrift, 147* 
The hope of heaven a fupport in death, 148. 
Faith in a future ftate, 149. 

Support under trouble from the hope of heaven, 150. 
Heaven invifible and holy, 151. 



PARTICULAR OCCASIONS. 



■■■if\ 

';1 



New-Year's Day, Hymn 154. 
New-Year's Day, 155, 
For an ordination, i^» 



Ftf 
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For a faft-day. Hymn 1 57. 
For a faft-day in public calamity, X5S. 
The bleflings of civil government^ 159. 
A general national thanldgiving;, i6o« 
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